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e Prologue. 
ntlemen, indutions are out of 
date,and a Prologue in wk is as 
ſtale as a black Velvet Cloake, and 
a bay Garland: Therefore you ſhall 
have it playne Proſe thus: If there 
be any amongſt you, that come to 
he are laſcivious Scenes, let them depart © for I doe 
pronounce this, to the utter diſcomfort of all two- 
peny Gallerie men, you ſhall have no bandery in it: 
or if there be any lurking amongſt you in Corners, 
with Tablebookes, who have ſome hope to finde = 
matter to feede his ——— mallice on, let them 
claſpe them up, and ſlinke away, or bay and be 
converted. For he that made this Play , meanes 
to pleaſe Anditors ſo, 4s he may bee an Auditor 
himſelfe hereafter, and not purchaſe them with 
the deareneſſe of his cares: 1 dare not call it Come- 
die, or Tragedie ; tis perfedly neither : A Play 
it is, which was meant to make you laugh, how 
it would pleaſe you, is not written in my part : 


For though you ſhould like it to day, perhaps your 
A 2 ſet es 
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The Prologue, 


ſelves know not how you ſhould diſeeſt it to moy- 
row : Some thines in it you may meete with, which 
are ont of the common Raade : a Duke there i ir, and 
the Scene lyes in Italy , as thoſe two thing light- 
ly wee never miſje. But you ſhall not finde in it the 
or lim, wie. and over-worne trade 4 eſting at 
Lords and Court ic ro, and Citizens, without tax 4- 
tion of any parti ular or new vice by — found 
out but at the per ſons of them : * ſuch, he that made 
this. thinkes Vie; an 4 for his owne part vVowers, 
That hee did never thinke, but that « Lord 
Lord-borne micht bee a wile man. 
and a Conrtier an 
honeſt man. 
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ACTVvs I. 
Enter Duke of Mill une, 


Is now the fweereft rime for Nite 
the moghr 1s frarce [p + Arrizo 
what $ a cloke 

. Arr. Paſt fonre 

Dyk. Is it fo much, and yer 


not up 


Ge vonder where the ſhamfac Naide 
Comes 
. . 
Into our fight, how gen'ty docth 1! ce fhides 


Hiding her chaſte Cheeks, hKkc 2 mode 
R:1de, 
With a red vaile of bluſhes; as if fh 
Even ſuch all moteft verruo! * women } 
Why thinkes your Lordſhip I am 
f C11C , 
T were \ hout form wap! re SHare p! 4 
Duk. And what thinkes your & 
Or it 
Ayry. 1} doc 
corruprioms mn het 
Dub? Y arc well c nceres of you FICTS 
ro thinke 
I choofe vour our re 
In ſuch affaiccs and butrne) 
Bre am nor 1 a patrerne for at! Prince 


Up fy 


thinke, ro cure forne Nrang 


| 


mmon wes 


hearc MEL 


te of frat 


MPpAany 


Thar | Cake m\ tote fleepe for my ITS 
poor , 
Am I ne r Caretull * very prov dent ? 
] wc. Your grace 15 carery 
Arri. Very provident. 
Dat. Nay | _—_ you hos my fcriom 


working plors, 
Concerne the whoxe cAates of 27 my 
ects, 


1 and their lives 3 then Lacrs thou wourdft 


Iwcarc, 
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Bur fray, where ſhines that light / 
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ire againft you 
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ends, and you thall have the 


; WE! ch 
ous caretiut tor your 


is foone © fee 
word 


arc a very loving Prince in 


Cart | rake for the Mm, when 


heavieflumbers 
your rite to Tee your 


he 41 


wenches 4 
£ hath che 


and 


ame 
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r to Count Wakre  She%s a 


4 Prance | 13 <3 his throne and 


ele 1» her : the generall fare 
v, 4+323 4k. 

th, fo we dic and ive 

ord, the day grow + cleareathe 
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ommanded, tent t » the ladde 
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Duk erelle ? what is he ? 
Arrig. A Courtier my Lord, and one that 
I wonder your grace knowes not : for hee 
hath followed your Court, and your laſt pre 
decellois, from place to places any rime this 
ſeven veare, as taitMully as your Spirs and 
your D 1ppiug-pans have done, and almont 
as picatcly. 

Dak. O we know timas we have heard , 
he kc pct 2 katlender of ail rhe famous a1 
ſhcs of micar, that have hin 1a the Gourt, ©- 
ver fhuce var great Grandfathers time 3 and 
when he can thruft in at no Table, he makes 
his meate of that. 

Lucio. 1 he very fare my Lord. 

Duk- A Courticr cal'it thou him 7 
Belceve me Lucio, there be many foch 
Abour our Court, refpetted, as they chin«ces, 
Even by our ſclſepwich thee 1 will be plane : 
We Princes do uſe, ro preferre many tor no 
rung, and ro rake particular and free knos 
ledge, almoſt in the narure of acquaintance 
of many ; whom wee doe uſe onely for our 
pleaſures , and ro give largely ro numbers 3 
more our of pollicie, © be thought liberall, 
and by thar meanes to make the people 
ſieve todeferve our love; then to reward 
any particular deferr of theirs, ro whom wee 
give 3 and do iutfer our ſelves ro heare flat 
rererss more for recreation 
Then for love of it, though we fldome hate 

it : 

And yer we know all theſe , and when wee 
plc alc, 

Can rouch the wheele and rurne their names 
abooar. 

Lur. | wonder they that know their ſtares 
fo well. ſhould fancie foch haſe faves. 

Duk Thou wondreft Lucio, 

Do'ft nor thou thankc, il thou wert Duke ol 
M //ane 

Thou ſhould ft be flacrtered 7? 

Lace 1 know my 1 ord. 1 wou'd nor. 

Duk. Whry & 1 cthonght till 1 was Duke, 1 


- of Larereth. 


there may he well a lictle confli, but it will 
drive the byllowes before ir. 
Arrigo it grow's late; for fee faire Theris hath 
wadone the barres 
To Phebu; teame; and his unrival'd light, 
_ chas'd the mornings modeſt luſt a- 
way : 
Now muſt wee to our love , bright Papbian 
Quecne , 
Thou Cythereen goddeſſe, that delights 
In ſtirring glaunces, and art fill chy (clfe, 
More roying then thy reame of Sparrowes 
bee 3 
Thwu laughing Errecing 0/ inſpire 
Her heart with lovegor lefen my defire. 
Ene wrt 


ScexnaAall. 
Enter Lirarills and bis Boy: 

Lar- Goec runnedearchypry in every nook 
and Angle of the kiechins , larders, and 
paſteries, know what mearte $ boyl d, bak'd, 
roſt, fiew d, fri de, or fows d, at this dianer 


to be lerv d direttly, or indirettly, ro every 
feverall rable in the Court, be gone 
{ Boy. I runne, but nor fo faſt, as your 
| mourh will doc upon the ftroake of 
| cleven. Exit Boy-« 
| Lear. What an excellent thing did God 
beltow upon man, when he did give him a 
pood Romack ? what unbounded graces 
there are powr d upon them, that have the 
continuall command of the very beſt of 
| theic blettngs ? Tis an excellenc thing ro 
| be a Prince, he 15 ferv d with ſuch admirable 
vatiertic of fare 3; fuch innumerable choiſe of 
| delicates , his tables are full frought with 
| moſt nouriſhing food and his cubbards hea» 
| vy laden with rich wines 3; his Coart is ill 
hlled with moſt pleaſant varieryes : In the 
Summer, his pallace 14 full of greene geeſe x 
and in winrer it {warmeth woodcockes, 
O thou Goddeſle of plentie 
Fill me this day with ſome rare delicates, 
| And I will every yeare molt conſtantly, 


: 


thought I ſhould have lefr me no more Flat» } As this day celebrate a ſumpreows feaſt, 


ecrers, then there are now plaine-dealers 3 


If thou wilt fend me vidtug'ls in thine honor? 


and yet for all this wy reſolution, Iam moſt | And to it ſhall be bidden for thy fake, 
palpably flartered:the poore man may loath | Even all rhe valiant ſtoma cks in the Court : 


coverouſneſſe and flatrery, but Fortune will 
altcr the mince when the winde turacs : 


All ſhorr=cloak'd Knights, and all crofle- 
garter d Gentlemen; 


All 
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All and pantofle, foor-clocth riders 3 , He were the wealchicſt Monarch is all Fw 

With all the (warming generation ropes 

Of Ic ng ſocks, ſhort pain'd hoe, and huge | Had he no other Terricories, Domiaions, 
ſiuft d dublers : | rovinces, Sears, 


All theſc ſhall cate, and which is more then |} Nor Pallaces, but onely that Find renes head. 
yet Boy. Tis very freſh and focert Sirache fb 
Hath ere beene ſeene, they ſhall be ſatisfied | was raken but this night; and the head as a 


1 wonder my Ambalhdor returnes not / | rare noveltic appointed by fpeciall com- 
Boy. Here] ans Matter. ( Enter Roy. | mandement for the Dukes own Table, this 
Lara And welcome : | dinner 

Never did that fweere Virgin in her (mocke, Lore Ut poore unwonty I may come w& 

Fniic Cheek d AnJrome ia; when © ic [COCK | Car 


Her yvoric libes were chain'de, & ſtraight | Of rhis moſt facred diſh, I here do vow 


before C If that blinde hufwife Fortune vil! beftow 

A huge Seca monſter, tumbling to the | Bur means on me to keepe a fumprucus 
ICs h Ar Cp 

To have devour & her, with more loaging A board groning under the heavie hur-* 

ſighe | Cen of the beaſts that cheweth the cudde, 


Expedt the commrmg of ſome hardy Knight, | aud the Fowle that curteth the ayre : I ſhall 
That might have queal d his pride; and fer 1 not like the table of 2 country \aſtice, be - 
her free, | ſprinkled over with all manner of cheape 
Then | with longing fight have look'd for | Sallers, fliced Berfe, Giblets, and Pertitocs, 
thee. | to fill up rovme, nor ſhould there ſtand any 
Boy. Your Perſeus is come Maſter, that | great, comberſome, vocurt up pyes arthe 
will deſtroy him, | acther end f/1'd wich moſſe and ſtones, part» 

The very comfort of whoſe preſence fhars | ly ro make a ſhow with, and partly ro keepe 
The monſter hunger from your ye\prag gur: ' he lower melle from cating, nor ſhall my 
Large. Biiefe boy, briefe, drome the | meat come in facaking like the Cirie-fer» 
ſervice of each feverall Table compendi- | vice one diſh a quarter of an houre after one 
ouſly. ancther , and gone,ds if they had appointed 
Boy Heres a Bill of all Sir. | ro meer there, and had miſtcoke the houre, 
Lars. Give it me, A Bill of al! the fever ; nor hould it Fee the new Courr fervice 
rall ſervices this day appointed tor every | come ins hafte,as if it faine would be gone 


Table in the Court; ; ap41ne, all courſes at once, like a hunti 
I, this is it on which my hopes relye; ;« alefaft, bur 1 would have my ;— 
Within this paper all my joys are clos'de 2 | confer, and my diſhes well fl'd, my fGrft 
Boy open it, and read it with reverence. | coarle thould be brought in afrer the anti- 
Boy. For the Captaine of the Guards | ent nunner, by a ſcore of old bleere-ey'de 
Table, three chynes of Beefe, and rwo jolk | Sirvingmens in long blew coares, C marry 
of Srurgeon. they ſhall buy bike, facing, and burrons 
Lara A poitly ſervice, but grofle, grofſe, | themſelves ) but that's by the way. 
proceed to the Dukes own Tablezdeare boy | Boy. Maſter the time call's on » will you 
to the Dukes owne Table, be waking. Exie Boy, 
Boy. For the Dukes owne T able, the head þ Loave Follow boy, follow, my gurs were 
of an VmSrang halfe an houre fince inthe privie kitchin, 
Lars Is't pofiible? can Heaven be fo Excunt, 


pr opizious to the Duke ? 


Roy. Yes, te affure you Sir, "tis peſſible , ScuxnAaA TERATLA. 


Heaven is ſo propitious to him Enter Counte and bis fiſter Oriana. 
Lars. Why then he is the richeſt Prince | Orie. Faich brother 1 muſt needs goe 
alive * | yonder. 


Conant, 


POMan 


Count, And yfaith (ficr what 
SONG! 
Oria | 
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wW ph the change of 
} very ffrranoety te 
1ohrand af 
thar were heire 
} JF (x.Over, thoic CPpes 
hope thortly ro bee ho they 
pale by they will howc, and the mouth ro 
(hele keg oe [eeme 
Courrfhip 3 107 wht nor ff 
heare it nor. 
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will ro offer you i 


vcarc,hurt it will ive, | 


*WAY 

_—_ 

And (irc, a faire venng wa 

Orig. Ap 

C <4 ExXCcEec 
__ 

0:12. To what ? 

Cruynt Toru 

prailcy 

She is not had that hath debre 

But th - thar hath 

Ho! there you ſhy | bo wor: 

Then yet your yeeres have knowae , 
chickeſt men 

Will ſerme to throw themſclves 

As vaffuiles ar your ſervice, kiffc your hand, 

Piepaie you banquets, makes, ſhewes, all 
intice mz acts 


,N 


; 
(3? 


no DOwert 5 
{ in off 


” he 


Tater. 
That wit and luſt rogether can deviſe, 


Towdraw a Ladic from the ſtate of grace 

To an old Lady widdowes Gallery 3 

And they will ptaile your vertues, beware 
that, 

T hic ONE) WAY | 


I+ 


» ryrnc 4 woman whores 
net Chaſtiric + Youtc goc * 

Oria. 1 wouid goy iff it were but onely to 
ſhew you, that] could be there, and be 
m h none of theſe trickes. 

Cont- Your fervants ae ready ? 

Orig. An houre hace 


Cont. Well, it you come oft clecre fron 
eo} 


ro CONMINCH 


w A 


s hor ſervice, 
Your praile !ha'l be F arewcel. 
Sifte 

Orig. Farewell Brother, 

C one. Oace more; if you Nay inthe pre- 
[| candlelight, keep on the forchdc 
Currainc; and dos you hcaic » take 
heed of the old Bawd;, 1a the cloch of Tilluc- 
and the Kair Mirtines. Farewe! 
Ci Ext Orig 
Now am I idle, 1 would I had bin 4 Schotler 
thact might a Nudicd now : the puniſhment 
of meaner men is,they have too much ro doz 


our onely miſeric is, th hour company 


ICINCTE TGF 
oth 


th CYC0S 


wit 


that wit 
we know not what to doe, I muſt rake fome 
of rhe common courtes of our Nobiliric ; 
| 15 thus : if I can had no company that 
likes mee, pluck off my Hatband, throw an 
[4 Cloake over n Y Lice, and as if | would 
nor bee knowne, walke hafſtely through che 
ſtrects,t1ll | be difcovered 3 then theire goes 
Ou [wcl 4 One, rave 


CONUmnr Tc A « J\ 


C7z 


one ; there _— 
another : Locke 
1 third; there's ſome 
ind gncttion! lie, faves 4 

my bufnclle i 


[ wh he cne 


/ $70 
Owe tafl he POe<, tive 
}, 
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en fo have 


it x 


dinner ro 


| uled 4 of 
| any companie, Ie atret 
ce 4 Play ; where, when Þ 

| ſhall have a mucrmure in the 
e thar does not know, Cricss 
man is thar ; all che Gallanrs on 
ome, kifſe their hu 1d, 
ir places: then I picke out 

{5me One 1 m 1 picalc Ice among 
the reſt, rake his feare, ute 1 throw ay 
Cloake over my face, and laugh ac him : the 
poore gentle-man imagine s himſclſe moſt 
gh) 


T7 
4 rife, vay! 


Ww. Cs p 


arc 


nn 


be 


on 


in right ſpeciall regard with me- 


fooleries- Enter Latare'h and Boy 


This man loves to cate good meares alwayc: 
provided hee do not pay for it himfelte : he 
goes by the name of the Hungry Courtrer ; 
marry» becauſe I chinke that name will nor | 


ſufficrencly diſtinguiſh him, for no doubr he 
hath more fcllowes there, his name #8 Ls 


rarello, he is none of theſe fame ordinary | 


caters,thar will devour three breakfaſts, and 


highly grde'ds thinkes all the Auditors | Inſtead of reares, ler them pour Cap-n ſauce 
eſteeme him one of my boſome friends, and 
Bur here 
comes 4 Gentleman, thacl hope will make 
me betrer ſporrgthen certher firect and Nage 


| ppon my hearſe , and falt in ſtead of duſt, 
| Manchers for ſiones, for other giorious 
ſhields 
| Give me a Voyderand atove my hearte 
| For a Trutch tword, my naked knife tuck 
vp. The Count diſcrvers bimſelfe. 
Roy , Maſter, the Count $ here 
Lars. Where? my Lordi doe beiceech 
you. 
C ount. Y are very welcome fir, 1 pray you 
| ſtand up, YOU ſha'l dine wi h me. 
Lars. 1 doe beicech your Lordſhip by the 


love 


as many dinners, without any prejudice to | 1 Mill have borne to your honcurable houſe. 


their beavers, drinkings or fuppers ; but he 
hath a more courrly Kind of hunger, and 


doth hunt more after novelry, then plenty, | 


Ile over -heare him- 

Lare- © thou moſt itching kindly appe- 

rite, 

Which every creature inhis ſtomack feeles; 
O leavegleave yet at laſt thus to rorment me. 
Three feverall Sallers have I facritz de, 
Bedew d with precious oyle and vineger 
Already to appeaſe thy greedy wrath. Boy. 

Roy. Sir. 

Lara. Will the Count ſpeake with me. 

Boy. One of his Gentlemen is gone ro en- 
forme him of your comming Sir- 

Late. There is no way left for me to 
compaſte this Fiſh head, bur by being pre- 
lently made knowne ro the Duke. 

Roy. That will be hard Sir. 

__ Yo | have caſted of this ſacred 

diſh, 

Then ſhall my bones reſt in my fathers 

tombe 
ln peace, then ſhall I 4ye moſt willingly, 
And as a diſh be ferv'd to farishe 
Deaths huager,and 1 will be buried thus : 
My Beere ſhall be a charger borne by 

ſoure, 

The coffin where lye, a pawdring tubbe, 
Reftrew d with Lerrice, and coole latter 

hear bes , 

My winding ſheet of Tanſeyes , the blacke 
guard 


| Caount- Offs hat need all this ? you ſhall 
| dine with me, 1 pray rite» 

Late. Perhaps your Lordflip takes me 
| for one of theſe ſame fellowes, that doe as it 
were reſpett victuals. 

Count. O) Sir, by no meancs. 
| Lara Y our Lordſhip ha's ofren promiſed, 
| that whenſoever 1 ſhould afteft greatnefle , 
| yonr cwae hand ſhould helpe to raiſe me- 

Count. And © much fill affure your felfe 
| of 
| Lare And though I muſt conſeVe, Ihave 
| ever ſhun de popultaritie by the example of 

others, yet I do now feele my feite a little 
ambitious , your Lordſhip is great » and 
though young , yet a privie Counſeller. 

Counts | pray you Sir leape into the mat- 
rer,what would you have me do for you ? 

Late. | would intreat your Loreſhip to 
make mee knowne to the Duke. 

C ount» When fic ? 

Lara. Suddenly my Lord , I would have 
you preſent me unro him this morning. 

Count. It ſhall be done » bur for whar ver- 
rucs would you have him take notice of 
you * 

Lara Your Lordſhip ſhal know that pre+ 
ſencly. 

Conn. Tis pirry of this fellowghe is of good 
wit,and ſrfficient underftanding,when he is 
not rroubled with this ercedy worme. 

Later: Faith, you may intreat him to 


take notice of mee for any thing; for being 


Shalbe my ſolemne mourners, and in ſtead | an excellent Farrier, for plying well at 


Of ceremonies, wholſom burzall prayers : 
A printed dirge in ryme;ſhall buric me 


| Span counter or Nicking knifes in walls, for 
| bring impudear, or for noching 3 why may 
B Det 


\ 
- 


not The a Favoritie on the fuddaine 7 1 fee ; 
nothing againſt ic, | 

Count. Not fo fir] know you have not the 

face tobkca fivoriticon the fo 

Lar. Wir then you ſhall prevent me as 
pentio nn w qu14'1 Ot 
nary leen in divers trance miltericg 

Count ln whithfhc? is hy + 

Lear M irric as thus-+» Enter Intelligencer 

C ouns. Yonders my olde Spirits that hat! 
haunted mee daily, over fruice 1 was 2 priv) 
Countciier,* I mult be rid of him, 1 pray you 
ſtay there, 1am a little buſic , 1 will ſpeak: 
with you preſently, 

L are. You ſhall briag mee in, and after 
a litrle ocher ralke, taking me by the hand , 
you ſhall utrer theſe words to the Dutt. : 
May it pleaſe your grace, t5 take note of a | 

entleman, well read, deepely learnced,and 
mroughly grounded in the tIndden know- 
ledge of all Sallers jaud porthcarbs whartto» 
ever. 

Count.” Twill be rare, if you will walke 
before Sir, I will overtake you inſtantly. 

Latrar. Your Lordſhips ever. 

C ounr. This follow 1s a kin! of an infor 
mer, one that lives in Aichoulcs, and Ta 
vernss and hecaule he percerves ſome wore 
thy men in this land, with mach labour and 
ou expence, i have diicovered things 

angerouſly hanging over the State 3 he 
thinkes ro diſcover as much out of the ralke 
of drunkards in Taphouſes : he Erings me 
informations, pick d our of broken words, | 
in mens common talke , which with his ma- 
lirious milapp: Cat | » he nh p.% vill ſeeme 
dangerous, he doth bufides bring mee the 
names of all the young Gears 1 the 
Crrie , 


& T1337 . 
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that nſec Ordinarics , or Taverns, ! 
ralking (to my thinking J onely at the free- 
dome of their yourh reach them, without 
any further ends 3 for dangerous and fwd: 
tious ſpirics, he is beſhdes an arrant who: e- 
maſter, as any is in Mil/a'ne , of a lay man. 
I will not mcddle with the Clergic , he is 
parcel] Lawycr, and in my conic tence much 
of their religion, I muſt pur upon him fome 

ece of ſervice 4 come hicher Sir, whar 
= you 10 doe with me ? 

Int. Little my Lord, I only come to know 


how yout Lordſhip would employ me- 


Count. Obſerved you that gentleman, that 

parted from me but now. 

Ine. 1 ſaw him now my Lord. 

C cunt. | was ſending for yous | have talke 
cd with this man, and 1 doc hade him dan- 
gerous 

1-t. Is your Lordſhip in good earneſt ? 

Count Harke you fir, there may perhaps 
me within care -thors. 

He whiſpers with him 

Emteo Latarello and b11 Boy. 

Laz- Siirha will you venture your litegthe 
Duke hath ſent the tih head ro my lor d / 

Boy. Sir if he have not, kill mes do what 

you will with me. 

Lay. How uncertaine is the ſtate of all 
morca!ll things ? 1 have theſe Croffes from 
my Cradle, from my very Cradle, in 
much that 1 do begin ro growe deſperate : 
Forrunc I doe defpiſe thee, do thy workt ; 
yet when 1 doe berrer garher my fclfe to- 
gether, 1 doc hind ir is rather the part of 2 
wile man, to prevent the formes of Forrune 
by flirring, then to ſufter them by ſtanding 
ſtill, ro poure themſelves upon his naked 
body. 1 will abour it. 

Count. Who's within there ? 

Enter « Servingman- 
Let this Gentleman out at the backe doore, 
{or ger not my inftruftions , it you find any 


be ic 


| thing dangerous ; trouble nor your ſelfe ro 
| hnde out me, bur carry your mformations 


ro the Lord Lucts, he is a man grave and 
well experienced in theſe buſinefles. 
Int. Your Lordſhips Servant. 
Exit Intelligencer an1 Servingma"- 
Count. Your Lordſhps Servant. 
Lar. Will it pleaſe your worſhip walke ? 
Count. Sir | was coming, 1 will over-rake 
you 
Larar. | will atrend you over againſt the 
Loid Genlerinres houle. 
Count Y ou ſhall not arrend there long. 
L a7. Thicher muſt I rofee my loves face , 
the chaſt virgin head 
Of a deere Fiſh, yer pure and undeflowred, 
Nor knowne of man no rongh bred country 
hand, 
Hath once touch: rhee, no Pandars withered 
paw, 
Nor an un-napkind Lawyers greabie fiſt, 


oores 
{ any 
We ro 
10NS 
* and 


the preſervation of lictle dogges- Enter Serv 


Hath once Nlubbered thee : no Ladies luppic 
hand, 

Walk o're with urine, hath vet ſein d on 
thee 

With her wo nimble talents : no Court 
hand, 

Whom his owne natural! frilrh, Or change of 
aire, 

Hath bedeckt with fcabs,hath mard chy wh 
rex grace ! 

O let it be thought lawfull then for me, 

To crop the flower of thy virginitie, 

Exit Late" 

Count. This day 1 am for fooles, 1 am all 
theirs, 

Though like ro our young wanton cockerd 
heires, 

Who doc aftect thole men abe Ve the rett, 

In whotc baſe con panV he y Niit are beſt : 

| doc not with much labour firive ro be 

The wileft ever in the company : 

Bur for a foole, our wildome oft amends, 

As cnemices doe teach us more than friends 

Eur. Count 
Finis Altius pr im: 


AcTtvsTHiScrexal. 
Enter Gondarino and hu ſervants. 
Erv- My Lord : 
Gord. Ha / 
Serv. Here's one hath brought you a pre 
{cnrt. 
| Gord. From whom, from a woman 2 if 
IThe from a woman, bid him carrie it buck, 
and rel!l her ſhee s a whore what is it ? 
Serv. A Fiſh head my Lord. 
Gond. What Filh head 7 
Serv. 1 did nor aske that my 1 ord. 
Gord. Whence comes it 7 


Sex. From the Courr. | 


Gond- Or is a Cods-head. 
Serv. No my Lord, ris fome range 
head, it comes from the Duke 

Gond. Let it be carried ro my Mercer , 1 
doc owe him money for filkes, frop his 
mouth with tt at Exit Serv. 
Wa there ever any man that hated his wife | 
ater death bur I? and for her fake all wo- | 
men, women thar were creared onely for 


being a ranger to you » | have nowoman 
Serv. My Lord the Counts fiſter being | in my houſe , to cnertaine You y nor t9 


overtaken in the firreets, with 2 grear haike+ 


ſtorme, is tight ar Your gate, and gclircs 
Rome ti] che forme he overpat: 

Gond. | ce 4 woman 

Cory. I mv Lord | thriake fo 


Gond. 1 have none 19 hen : hid her 
get For gence, rel! hor the 1s not wetceme 
Cary. Mv Lord, the & now con ming up» 

Gond- She ſhall not come up, tel! her any 

$117 7, rel] her | have Duc one pTreat Froorme 
in my houſe, 2nd TI am now 11 it at the clote 
Novi 

Seru SP here wy hl rd 

Gord. O imputence of womentd can keep 
dogs our of my houte , or I can defend my 
houſe againtt theeves, bur 1 canor ke EPeE Out 
WOme! 

Enter Oriana, « waiting women, an1 a Page. 
Now Madam, what hath your Ladiſh p © 
ft4Y Io mic 

Orig My Lord, Iwas bold to crave the 
he lpe of your houte againit the ftorme 

Gond. Your Ladiſhips botenelle in coming 
wil bee m puce cc mnHayings of you 4re 
mott unwelcome. 

Orteng. Oh my Lord ? 

Gond. Doe you laugh, by the hare I beare 
ro You, £15 truc. 

Orien. Y are merry my Lord. 

Gond- 1 et me laugh to death if 1 bees or 
can be whiift thou art here, or irveft or any 
ot thy exe. 

Orieng- | commend your I ordihip. 

Gond. Doc you commend 
You commiecnd me 
art a hIrhy 1p 
3 Ve Y woman 

O ris Has has ha: 

Goad. Begor when thy 


me why doe 
| pive You vo fuch cauſet 


ehon deat whore; a woman, 


ſarher was drunke. 


Orin Your | hip hath 2 good wit. 

Goat. How ? what have 1 good wit 

Orrgn. Comeny | i, | luve heard he. 
forc of Your | Th merry vane 11 teft- 
my agarnit our Seite, winch | being defirous 
CO heare, Mic Mm rater choote Your 


Lordihips houſe, then any other, but I know 
I 4m welcome 

Gnad. Lot me nor live if vou be:me thinkes 
it doth nor hecorve You. to come to my houſe 


B 2 


- 


o 
- 


ſkew ycu vorr chamber 3; why ſhould you 


come (oO me 7 ] have no Gal! . s, Or hun 
quering haules, nor bawdy pictuis to ſhow 
yC ul + ip. 

Orian: Be'ce e mce this vor tn ith '” 


plaincle makes mee thiake my 
weicomegthan it you had iworne by all 
pretty Court vathes 
weicomer than your foule © your body. 

Gomnd:Now thee $ TYCOON 
get her out, I durit ſooner undercake to 
raike an Intelligencer out of the roome,and 
ſpcake more than he durſt heare , than talk 
a women cut of my company, 

Enter a Servant 

Serv. My Lord the Duke being in the 
ſtreets, and the forme continuinggts enried 
your ga'e,and now comming vp. 

Gond. The Duke / now 1 know your 
Errand Madam 3 you have plots and private 
meetings in hand : why doe you chooſe my 
houſe,are you aſham'd to goe 70 t in the old 
coupling place» though it be Ielle ſuſpicious 
here 3; for no Chriſtian will ſulpett a woman 
© be 1n my houſe, yer you may do it Clean- 
Iyer there , for there 15 a care had of thoſe 
buſineſſes ; and wherefoever you remove, 
your great maintainer and you ſhall have 
your lodgings direftly oppoſite , it” is bur 
purring on your night- gowne, and your fhp- 
pers ; Madam, you underſtand me ? 

Orian- Bciote 1] would underſtand 
him, but now hee ſpeakes riddles ro me in- 
deed. 

Enter the Duke, Arrigegant 1 - 

Duke "Twas a ſtrange haile torme. 

Lucio Twas exceeding Nirange 

Gend. Good morrow to Your grace. 

Duke Good morrow Gond: r:1n9. 

Gond. Juſtice grear Prince 

Duke Why ſhould you beg for juſtice, 1 
never did you wrong ;z what's the offendor? 

Gend. A woman. 

Duke 1 know your ancient quarrel! a 
gainſt rhat Sexe ; bur what hainous crime 
hath ſhe commirted / 

Gend. She hath gone abroad. 

Duke What ? it cannot be. 

Gend. She hath done it- 

Duke Row ? I never heard of any wo- 
man that did fo before. 


theo 


tha! arc » I had becoe 


Tl WIRING, whit! 


Ice More 1 


id 


- 
* 


| G nd. It ſhee have not laid by that wo. 
detfty 
| Thar ſhould atrend a Virgin , and quite 
voide 
| Of ſhame; hath lefe « 
| borncs 
| As they ſhould never doe ; let me endure 
| The pajincs that ſhe ſhould ſuffer. 
| Duke Hath ſhee ſo? which is the Wor 
L410 

Gond. 1 his, this. 

Dake How ! Arigo: Lucio 

Gond. | then it is a plot, no Prince alive 
Shall force mee make my houſe a Brothel! 
| houſe 3 
| Not for the finnes, but for the womans fake, 
| I will not have her in my doores (© long : 
Will they make my houſe as bawdy as their 

owne are * 

Dube Is it nor Orrens ? 

Lucio It 1s, 

Duke Siſter tro Count Vi*lrs ? 

Ari. The very fame. 

Duke Shce that I love. 

Lucio She thar you love. 

Dake 1 doe ſulpect. 

Lucio So doel. 

Duke This fellow to be but a counterfeir, 


tz houſe where ſhe was 


nn. atten at 
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One thar doth feeme to loath all woman 
kinde, 

To hate himfclfe , becauſe hee hath fome 
part 


Of woman in him 5 ſeemes not to endure 
To fee, or to be ſeen of any woman, 
Onely, becauſe hee knowes it is their nature 
To wiſh ro rafſte that which is moſt forhid- 
GEN » 
And with this ſhew he may the better com 
afle 
( Ang | with far leſſe ſuſpicion ) his baſe end 
Lucts Upon my lite ris to- 
Drke And I doe know, 
Before his fine wife gave him that offence 
He was the greateſt ſervant to that Sex 
That ever was : what doth this Lady here 
with hire alone 2 why ſhould he raile at het 
ro me 7 
Lucio. Becauve your grace might not 
ſuf 
Duke Twas s ſo : I doe love her ſtrangely: 
1 I would faine know the truth : countell 


S.- 


qiee 


me. They three whiſper 

Enter Cons, Latareile, ant bu boy. 

Count, It falls our berter thun wee could 
expect Sir, thac wee ſhould ftiade the Duke 
and my Lord Gonderine together  boch 
which you defire to be acquainted with 


Lear. Twas very happy : Boy, goe down | 


into the kicchen and fee if you can ſpye 
that ſame ; 1 am now in ſome hope : I have 
mee thinkes a kind of fever upon me, 
Exit Boy 
A certaine gloomineſle within me,doubcing 
as it were, berwixt rwo paſſions : there is no 


young maid upon her wedding night, when | 


her husband fers firſt foot in the Bed , blu 
ſhes, and lookes pale againe, oftner than 1 
doe now- There is no Poet acquainted with 
more ſhakings and quakings , towards the 
latter end of this new play, when hee's in 


that caſe,that he ſtands peeping berwixt the | 


Curraines, fo fearcfully thar a Bortle of Alc 
cannot be opened, but he thinks (ome body 
hiſſkes, thao 1 am at this inſtance. 

Count. Are they in confulration 
be, either my young Duke hath gorren fore 
Baſtard, and is perfwading my Knight yon 
der, ro facher '!he childe , and narry the 
wench, or elſe fome Cock-pit is ro be buil 

Lar. My Lord / what Noble mans 
that ? 

Count. His name is Luctos tis he cthur was 
made a Lord at the re que! of forme of hi 
friends for his wives fake, he aftetts ro he 2 
preat States many and thinkes it confiits in 
night caps and jewel's, and rooth-pikes ? 

Lat. And what s that other / 

Count. A KnightSir , thar pleaſerh rhe 
Duke to favour, and ro raiſe to fome cxrra 
ordinary fortunes, he can make as good men 
& himſcite , every day in the weeke , and 
dorth--- 

Lar. For what was he railed ? 
Count. Truly Sr, 1 am no 
direttly, for what ; but for wearime of red 
breeches as 1 rake irs hee's a brave wwh, hee 
will fpend three Knighthoods at a Supper 

without 1 runipers. 

Lara. My Lord Ve ralke with ima, for I 
have 4 friend, that WOouc r740.Y I.OOFE he 
humour . 

Count. If he have the itch cf Knig 
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hood upon him, I&t him reparre fc ' 
licians hee'll cure him : bur I will give yo 
4 note ; is Y our friend far or leanc ? 
Ler. Somerhing far. 
Count. "Twill be the worte for him. 
Lara | hope thats not mareriall 
Count. Very much, for there is an impoſt 
{ct upon Knight-hoods, & your friend ſhall 
pay a Nubl © i» the pound. 
Dake I doe nor like examinations, 
W © ſha Il thade our the rruch more cafily, 
Some other way lelſe noted, and that 
courſes 
Should nor be us d, till we be fure ro prove 
Some thiag di rettlygfor when they perceive 


| Themſclves fuſpectted, they will then pro- 


v ide 
More warily to anfwer. 

I «c. Doth ſhe know your Grace doth love 
Duke She hath never heard it. ( her 
Lac. Then thus my Lord: $ They whiſper 
Lat: Whats he that walks }, aga'ne 


alone fo ſadly with his hands betirade him 7 
if rhey | 


Count. The 1 ord of the houte , hee that 
you debre to be acquainted with, Fee doth 


Fhate women for the fame cave that 1 love 


then. 

Lar. What s that ? 

Count. For that which Apes want : 
perceive me dif * 

Lav. And is he ad 7 can he be fad that 
hath ſo rich a gemme under his roofe, as 
thuc which I doc follow. 


you 


W hat young Lady's that * 

Count. Which? Have I mine eye-fight 
perfect, tis my fiſter : did 1 fay the Duke 
had 2 Riftard? What ſhould ſhee make here 


Nom ant hy Councetll ” ſhe hah ro 
pane 14 her hand to peritioun to t!hem,ſhee 
ha I never a husband in prifon, whoſe re- 
icdlc ſhe might tae for : That $ a bone tricke 
for a wench 4 to per her husband chpe vP» 
hat ſhe may more freely, and with lefle fu- 
(pe:r1On, vifire the privace Mudies of wen in 
authoriry. Now 1 doc difcover their com 
ſultation, you fellow is a Pander without all 
ſalvation : Bur let mee not conderne her 
rg raſhly , without weighing the marrer ; 
ſhee s a yourg I acy, ſhee wenr forth early 
his mormug with a waiting woman, and 24 
Pare, or fo : 1 his is co encden houlc, mn my 
COne 


will 


= — 
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apnfcience ſhe wentforth with no diſhoneſt 
intent | for ſhee did nor pretend going to 
any Sermon in the further end of the City : 
Neither went the to fce any odde old Gen- 
thwomen, that meonrncs for the death of 
hs r iugband, of the lolte of her friend, and 
muſt have young Ladies come to comfort | 
he t : thole arc the damnat ec Brwdes : 'Twas 
no fer nt ' Cerrain} Cf there Wa 
hh j hree daves on 
my know efoe:t Be with her ; Gnnd 
morrow my tt 
Giant Y arc we 
ther come now to doe a kinde «thee for | 
hiter 3 15 tf not Nrange 7 
Count. Lam glad * meet you hore 
(I 11 an | thanke YOu gOooa Dro het 
if you douhr of rhe caute of my comming 
I can ſarrthe you 
C ount- No faith, I dare rruft thee, 1 doc 
ſuipett thi W at hone! ; for it s forare I 
thing rm bee hon ff among you, tha: forme 
one man 1n an age, may perhaps ſuſpett 
ſome rwo women ro bee honeft , hut never 
bclc ve it verily 
Lunt: Lot your rerurne be ſuddaine 
Arri: Untulpetcd by them. 
Duke It ſhall ; fo ſhall 1 beſt perceive 
their Love, if there be any. Farewell. 
Count: Let we catrear your grace to ſtay 
a hirtles 
To know a gentleman, to whom your ſcifc 
Is much bcholding 3 he hath made the ſpo1 
For your whole Court theſe eigh 
on my knowledge. 
Duke His name ? 
Count Lararetth ( 1% he 
Duke 1 heard of him this morningawhict 
Count Lararells, pluck up thy (piries, thy 
Fortunc is now raifhng, the Duke call for 
thee > and thou ſhalt bee acquainted with 
him 
Lazy. Hee s going away, and I muſt of ne 
ceflicy ſtay hcre npon butinelle C brit 
Count Tis all one , thou ſhale know him 
Lar- Stav a htrle, if hee ſhould offer to 
rake me away with him, and Ly thar mcanc 
I ſhould looie that I feek for;bur if he ſhould 
I will ner goe with him. 
Count Lararells the Dake Ntayes , wilt 
thou loſe this opportunity ? 
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Lar. How muſt I fpeak ro him ? 

Count "Twas well chought of : you muſt 
not talke to him as You doe to an ordi- 
nary man, honeſt plaine lence; bur you muſt 
winde abour him : for example, it he ſhoald 
asKe you what a Clock it 15,you muſt nor ſay; 
i ir picate your grace TiS mine ; bur thus ; 
thrice three a clockes {o picale my Soves 

thus ; 
Lonoke how many Mules there dorh aAw*ll 
Upon the ſweet banks of the (earned Well; 
And juſt fo many Ntroaks the clock hatch 

NOOoKe, 

And fo forth z and you muſt now and then 
enrer mmro 4 Gereriptionn 

Lazy. | hope I ſhall doe ir. 

Count. Come * May it pleaſe your grace 
0 rake note of a Gentleman, wel leen,deep» 


| IY read, aud through'y grounded in rhe hid- 


den knowledge of all lallers and por-herbes 
wharſoever. (wardiy. 
Dule I ſhall defire to know him more in- 
Layr. I kiſſe the Oxe-hide of your gre 
CES FOOT, 
Count Very well: will your grace queſti- 
On him a lirrle? 
Dake How old are you ? (manacks 
Lay. Full cight and rwenry feverall Al 
Hath been compiled, all for feverall yeares 
Since tft 3 drew this breach, foure pren 
rith ps 
Have 1 moſt truely ferved in this world : 
And cipht and rwenry rimes hath Phabus 
aire 
Runne our his yearcly courtc fince- 
Dake 1 undertrand you Sn 
Luci How like av ignorant Pocrt he talks. 
Dak- You arc cighe and rwenty vyearcs 
old { wharrime of the day doc you hold it 
to be 7 
Lar. About the time thar morralls wher 
therr Knives ( Naircs, 
On threſholds, on their ſhooe folss, and on 
New bread is grating and the tefty Cooke 


| Hith much to doc now,now the Tables all. 


Duk. Tis almoſt dinner time ? 
Lat Your grace doth apprehend me very 
righ iy 
Count. Your grace ſha!l nnde him in your 
turcher contcrence 
Grave, wiſecourtly,and ſcholler-like, under- 


Oman n= . 


fandingly,read 
In the necefirie s of the life cf man- 
He knows thar man is mortall by his birth ; 
He knowes that men muſt dve, and theres 
fore live 5 
He knowes that men muſt live and therefore 


Cares, 


They cake amoaght chem they,condemne tv 
dies 

Perceiving that their folly made them fic 

I © live no loager char woutd willingly 

Come in the worthleife prefence of a wor 
II.40D 


| 1 will attend, and fee what my young Lord 


And if it ſhall pleaſe your grace, to accom- | will doe with his fiſter, 


pany your ſclfe with him, I doubc nor, bur 
that he will at the leaſt, make good my com 
mendations- 

Dak. Arrend us Latrare/logwe doc want 
Men of fuch Ama, 24 we have received 

you 
Reported from your honorable friend. 

Lara Good my Lord and berwixe mee 
and my overthre w,kou know L am ti d here, 
and may not depart, my gracious Lord, (© 


Enter Larariliver Rov 
Boy. My Lord ; the fiſh head is gone a- 
gine 
Count. Wither. 
B15. I know whither my Lord 
Count. Keep it from Larerilh : aſter 
11 1 cunterre with you r16 private, © Know 
the caute of the Pukes comming tveher, 1 
k10w hc makes You 4c QU4INLEU with his bu - 


waightic are the bufinclle of mine owne, | trnelſe of Srate 


which at this time doe call upon me, thar I | 


will rather chuſe to die , then to neglect 
them. 

Count. Nay you ſhall well perceive, belidesr 
the vertues thar I have alreadic inform & 1 
of, he hath a ftomack, which will ſtoope t 
no Prince alive. 

Duk. Sir at your beſt leifure, I ſhall thiif 

ro fee You- 

Large And 1 ſhall hunger for it. 

Duh. Till then farewell all. 

Gon. Count. 1 ong life arrend your Grace 

Duk. 1 doe not raft this ſport , Arrigo 

Lucie. 


Arrigo. Lact We doc arrend. 
Exennt Duke, Arrigo Lnctss 
Gond. His grace is gone » and harh left his | 
Hellen with me, 1 am no pander for him, | 
neither can 1 be wonne with the hope ol | 
gaine, or the mchng defire of caſting mn 
Lords lec) CTr1C TO hims ro ke CDe he Far; ny 
houſe ) or briag her in diſguiſe , to his Led 
Chamber. 
The rwyns of Adders, and cf Scorpions 
About my naked breft,will feeme ro mee 
More tickliag then thote claſpes, which mer 
adore ; 
The luſtfull, dull, i11 fpirired embraces 
Of women ; the much prayiet Amaezoner, 
Knowing their owne infirmities to well, 
Made of themiclves a people , and what 
Sen 


Oria- We fatisfhe you brother, for 1 fee you 
are jealous of me 


| Genl. Now there ſhull be fome courſe 


iken for her converance 

Lars. Latarilh, thou art huppie, thy car- 
taze hath begot love, and that love hath 
Mought forth fruits, thou xt here in the 
company of a man honourahle , that will 
heipe thee to tafſt of the hounrtics of the Sea, 
and when thou haſt fo done. thou ſhalt re- 
fire thy felte unto the Court, and there raft 
of the deheares of the carthy and be great in 
the eves of thy Soveraigne * now no more 
ſhalt thoan need to ſcramble for thy meate, 


nor remove thy Romack with the Court; but 
ny credit fhrall command thy * hearts defires, 
and all novelries ſhall be ſenc as prefencs un- 
— 
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Count. Good Sifters when you fee your 


| Own tines «111 you rerurne homey. 


O0ris Ye brotherand not before. 
Lata. | will grow populer in this State, 


| and overthc ow the fortuncs of a number,thar 
| live by extortion. 


Cmnt. Larereliobeſticre thy felfe nimbly 
and fodamnaly, and here me with patience» 
0 heare 

Lara | ct me not fall from my felfe; (peak 
I am honnd. 

Count Soart thous revenge, when thou 
ſhale heare the fiſh head is gones and we 
know na whither. 


” 


4 


Late 1 will nor coarſe, nor fweare, nor 
rage, nor raile, 
Nor with contempteoss tongue, accuſe my 
Fare 3 
Though I might juſtly doe ir, wor will I 
Wiſh my fclte uacreared tor this evill : 
Shall I entreat your Lordſhip ro be feenc 
A luctle longer 1n the company 
Of a man crots d by Forrune 
Count, | hate to leave my friend in his ex- 
tremiries., 
Lara. Tis noble in you, then I rake you! 
hand, | 
And doe proteſt, I do not follow this 
For any mallice of tor privat ends, 
Bur with a love, as gentle and as chaſt, 
As that a brother ro his fiſter beares : 
And if 1 fee this fiſh head yer unkuwncs 
The laſt words that my dying father ſpake, 
Refore his eve ſtrings brake, (hall nar oF ine 
$o often be remembred,as our meetings 
Forrune attend me, as my eqds are juſt, 
Full of pure love, and tree from tervite luſt 
Count, Farwell my Lord, 1 was cntrexred 
to invite your Lordihip ro a Ladies uphrt- 


ing. 
Gead O my carcs, why Madame, will nor 


you follow your brocher, you are waited for 
by great men heele bring you to him. 

Oria. I'me very well my Lord, you doe 
miſtake mes it You thinke I aftect greater 
company then your lelte. 


Gond. What madnefſe poſſefierh thee, chat 


thou canſt imagine me a fr man ro entertanm 
Ladics ; I rell thee , I do uſe ro reare their 
haire, to kick them, and rorwindee thei: 
noſes, if they be nor carefull in avoiding me- 

Orie. Your Lordſhip may difcant upon 
your owne behavior as pleaſe you, bur I pro- 
reſt, ſo fweer and courrly it appeares in my 

e, that I mcanc not to leave you yer. 

Cond. 1 ſhall grow rough. 

Oris. A rough carriage is beſt in a man, 
Ne dine with you my Lord. 

Gord. Why I vill ſtarve thee, thou ſhalt 

have nothing 
Oria. 1 have heard of your Lordſhips 


nothing, Ile that to the vencure- 
Gond. Well thoo ſhalt have meat, He fend 
it ro thee- 


lle keep no ſtate my Lord, neither 


# 
- 


, ſThop-booke in Lat 


: 


- 


CIS 
"JT 
- 


doe | mourne, ile dine with you. 


Gond. Is (auch a thing as this allowed to 


live : 


What power hath let thee looſe upon the 


carth 
To plague ws for our fianes? out of my 
doores. 
Orie. | would your Lordſhip did but ſee 
how well 
This fury doth become you, it doth ſhew 
$0 neere the life, as it were naturall. 
Gond. O thou dama 'd woman, I will fic 
the veageance 
That hangs above 
dar it. 


thee , follow if thou 


Exit Gond grins. 

Orig. | muſt nor leave this icllow, I vill 
rorment him ro madneſſe, 
To teach his palſions againſt kind ro move, 
The more he hates, the more llc ſeeme to 

love. 

Exeurt Oriena and Mei 1 
Enter Pandar and Mercer « citizen. 
Pand. Sir, what may be done by art ſhall 
be done, 


| I weare nor this blacke cloake for nothing. 


Mev. Performe this, help me to this great 
heire by learning, and you ſhall wane no 
blacke cloakes, taft aties, filxgrograns, farting 
and velvers are mine, they ſhall be yours ; 
performe what you have promiſed, and you 
ſhall make me a lover of Sciences , 1 will ftu- 
ly the learned languages, and keepe my 
ac. 

Pand.Trouble me not now,I will not failc 


| you within this houre at your ſhop. 


Mer. Let Art have her courſe. 
Exit Mercev. 
Enter Curteren., 
Pand. Tis well ſpoken, Malone: 
Mad. Haſt thou brought me any cuſto- 
mers. 

Pan. No. 

Mea. What the devill do ft thon in blacke 

Pa. As ali folemne profeſſors of ferled 
courſes, doe cover my knavery with it : will 
you marry 4 cir17en; reaſonably rich, and un- 
reaſonably fooliſh, filkes in his ſhoppe, mony 
in his purſe,and no wit in his head ? 


Ma. Out upon him 1 could have bin & 


lic 


Ou 


will 


'Cs 
Ee To 


therwiſe then fo, there was a Knight 
he would have ha ' cc nf I Wi ! ' M2 \ 


lent him bur forry ſhillings ro have reder 
his cCloake, to foc to Churd | 
Pan. Then your waltcore wa hy 
h I's call her wn 
Mg. Franceifing * 
$ 7 Anone 
Ma. Get you to the Church, and : 
your Ice, 
For \ hall be richly marrved 2 
Pan. And get youaſter her, 1 will work 
on my cifrzen winiih «arme, 1 n 
t fuffer hin } COM with h'$ nc1ght 
the OP« Net Lorie A ha Ct Ca 
if th y ONCE Bro 
þ fAa"T 
Fius Allie n 
AcTvs II. Scexa l 


G ond. Save mc ye betrer powers , let me 
nor tall 

R, Weone thy C4 ic embracemen $ of 2 wn 
man 

Heaven, if my finnes be ripe growne to 4 
hea ls 

And muſt atrend Your vengeance : Thee no 
ro garvert my races, 

Or to reprive a white thy puniſhmen 

OUnely 1 crave, and heare me cqual! hoa-+ 
vens, 

Let not your furious rodd, that muſt z$i4 
me, 


Re thar 1mpet fe 4 PEECE « f narure, 

That arte makes UDs Womans UumnAArnate w 
man. 

Had we not knowing foules, at firft inf 

To reach a diff 
poods« 4 


ENcCs TWTIEET CNXITCanmg<- 21 


Were A ec nor ma to nam it "ve ” 


« frees wncor 


nn < 
Command: f our own affect 

ind can it be, that this moſt perfett crea 
ure, 


marxcr. weil forar ft 1 ' 


This in iFc of hs 
. handfaft , that he hid | 


cult lcave the 


FIAacty 


To fall inro a womans cafic armes. 


Emer Orians. 
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| , | 
G-n4. Whar ſhall 1 give thee to be gone ? 
Heares tas and tim wants od ging, taxe my 
houſe, {tt big cnoueh . ns th . 

p oh , ine owne,: will 
' , 


hold five leacherons Lords, and their tackies 
withour d:{covery : ther's ſtoves and tathing 
wbbes. 

Ortan. Dare Lord : y are too wild, 

Gend Shalr have a Dottor roo, rhou ſhat, 
bour ixe and rwentic » tis a plealing age 3 
or I caa helpe thee to a handſome Viker 2 or 
Ti chou lack N 2 Pape z tie pive hee mm 
preethe keepe hoſe, and leave me 

Orta.1 do confelle 1am to cafic, too much 

woman, 


Not coy enough to rake afteftion, 
Yet I can frowne and w a paſſion 


| 


Evea ia the bud :1 can fay 
' 


Men pleaſe their preſent heats ; then pleaſe 
co leave us. 

I can hold eff,and by my Chimmick power 

Draw Sonnets , from the melmg lover: 
br aine, 

Aymees, and Eleptes : yet to you my Lord 

My Love, my betrer ſelfe, 1 pur theſe off, 

Doing that office, not befirs our ſex, 

Entreat a man to love ; 

Are ye not yet relentings ha ye blou4i and 
Spirit 

In thoſe veines, ye are no images, though ye 
be as hard. 


£ 4 " 


Gond. Maddaw, Lacie, tempter, tongue, 
womans ayrc- 
Looke to me, 1 (Hall kicke 31 fay againe; 
Lo ke to we. | ſhall kicke. 
Org. | cannot thinke your berrer know- 
edge can uſe a woman fo uncivilly. 
G-nJ1. I cannot thinke » i ſhall become 2 
coxcombe, 
To ha my hare curF'd, by an idle frnoer, 
My cheeckes turne*Tabers, and be plaid up” 


pons 


| Mine eyes lookr bahics in, and my noſe 


hiowd to my hand, 
I ſay againc I ſhall kicke, fure 1 ſhall. 
Orig. Tis bur your outfide that you ſhew , 


| know your mind 


| Never was guilry of fo great 2 weakneſſe, 


, 
: 


— 


Or covtd the rongues of all men joyned ro- 
peather 

Polfeffe me with a thought of your diſlike 

My weaknetſe were above a womans, to fall 
on 

From my afleftion, for one crake of thun- 

der, 

Q wo d you could love,my Lord. 
Gend. I wod chog would frr till, and fay 


| nothing : what mad-man ler thee looſe todo 


As marble, fore ve have no liver , if ve had, | 


"Twould ſend a lively and defiring heare 

To every member 3 is not this miſerable, 

A thing ſo truly form'd, ſhap: out by Syme+ 
ity, 

Has all the organs that belong ! 

An4 working to, yer to ſhew all rheie 

Like dead motions moving upon wyers, 

Then good my Lord,leave off what you have 
beene, | 

And freely be what you were fit enrend 
£1 for : a man 
Gend. Thou art a precious pecce of ſhe 

damnation, 

[ will be deaffe, I will locke up my cares, 

Tempt me nor, I will norlove; tf | dor, 
Orie. Then ile hate you, 
Gond. Ler me be nointed with hony, and 

rurn'd into the Sunne , 

To be ſtung to death with horſe-flies, 

Heerft thon, chou breeder, here ile fir, 

And in deſpight of thee I will ſay nothing. 
Oria. Let me with your faire parience, fir 

tefide you ? 


man, 


more milchicfe than a douſen whirlwinds, 
keep thy hands in thy muſftc, and warme the 
idle wormes in thy fingers ends will ye bee 
doing fill, will no entreating ſerve yee, no 
lawfull warning, I muſt remove and leave 
your Ladiſhip ; nay never hope to ſtay me , 
for 1 will runne, from chat Smooth, Smiling, 
witching, Couſening, Tempring, Damning 
face of thine, as farre as I can find any land, 
where | will pur my felfe into a daily courte 
of Curſes for thee,and all thy Famile. 

Oria. Nay good my Lord fir frill, ile pro 


mite peace 


| And fou!d mine Armes op, let bur mine eye 


drtcourte, 

Or ler my voyce fet to fome picafing cordes 
ſound our 

The fullen ftraines of my neglefted love. 
Gond Sing till chou cracke thy treble Mtring 

m Pecccs, 

And when thou haſt done, pur up thy pipes 
and walke, 

Doe any thing, fir ill and rempr me nor- 
Orig. 1 had rather fing at doores for bread 


*r''s 


. 


ne A 


then frng to this fellow, but for hate : if this | 


ſhoulA1 be told in the Court , that I keginns 
to woe Lords, whar a rroope of the unrruſt 
nobilitie ſhould I have at my lodging to 
morirow mornings 


Come lrepe, and with thy ſaert dererting » 
Lock me in doi bht & whihe, 

Let ſore pleaſing Dreames beguile 
All my fancier that from thence, 

I may fee le and 1» fluence, 

All my power! of care bereauing- 


S ing 


Though but « ſhaddow, but « ſliding, 
Let me know ſome [itt le Hoy, 

We that ſuffer long ano) 

Are contented with g thought 
Through an idle fancie wroug bt 

0 let my joje7, have ſome abiding. 


Gond. Have you done your wallayle , tis 4 
handſome drowhe dittic ile affure vec, now 1 
had as leave here a Cart cry , when her caile 
13 cur off, as heare theſe lamentarions, theie 
lowhe love-layes, theſe bhewailements, you 
thinke you have caught me Ladie, you think 
I melt now; like 2 diſh of May burter, and 
ranne, all into brine, and pathon, yes, yes, 
I am taken, looke howl croffſe my armes, 


Can be\eefe lay hol4 on fuch a miracles 

To fee thee, one that hatch cloyſtred up aff 
patty n, 

Turn d wiltelt vorary,andt forfworne, con- 

verſe with wi Fre Ci 

Nh the Feſt b any oft My/\gime 7 

true aud if your Grace that hath 


MEN COMPaTny anc 

Conroe, wi 
Gon. Ii 
the tway 

Ot the whole Scare, will ſuffer this lude ets 

Thetc wumen: to purſew us roour homes, 

Nor ro hG praid, not fo be 1d awry, 

Hut hey wil. wore, and daur CC, anc bog, 

And 1m a manner, loofcr then they are 

By nature ( which ſhould feenme impothble) 


| To throw their armies » on our unw:llng 


ne CK 
Dak, No more, I can fee through your 
vifloce, dillembie CIOn rC, 


looke pale, and dwyndle, and woo &d cry, bur | 


for fpoyling my face, we muſt part, nay we'l 
avoyd all Ceremony, no kifling Ladie, 1 de- 
fire ro know your Ladiſhip no more , death 
of my foule the Duke 

Oria God keep your [ ordſhip. 

Gond. From thee and all thy tex. 

Oria We be the Clarke, and cric, Amen, 
Your Locdſhips ever aſſured encmic Ortens 


Exit Ortana, Manet Gondarino 
AcTvs HIL Scexxall 
Enter Duke, Arrigo, Lucio. 


Gead. All the dayes good, attend your 
Lordſhip, 
Duh. We thanke you Geade r1mo,is it poſi 


Doe not I know thou haft w 4 all Arte, 

T'o worke upon the poore fplicirie 

Of this young Maides that yet hath kaowae 
none 1 

IT hinkeft that camnation will fright thoſe 
char wooec 

From oathes, and hes ? bar yer | thinks her 
cChalt, | 

And will from thee, hefore thou ſhalt apply 

Stronger temprarions, beare her hence with 
me c- 
Gend. My IL ord, I fpeake not 

new grice, 

Bur howſ: CYcrT FOUu fcc mecmry words, 

My love and dcuric will nor furter mec 

To lee you favour foich a profitirure, 

And I ſtand by dumb ; withour Racke, Tor- 
ure, 


this to gaine 


Or Srrappado, Ve unrippe my felfe, 


| 


| 


o 


| 
' 
| 


| doe contelte 1 was in company, with that 
pleating pecce of frailtie, that we call wo- 
man ; 1 dee conielte after a:ong and techions 
{eige, 1 verkded. 

Dukt Forward 

Gond. Faith my Lord to come quickly to 
the pot, the woman you faw with me is 8 
whore jan arrant whore 

Duk, Was ſhe not Count Valves Sifter ? 

Gead- Yes + that Count Faleres Siſter is 

navghtr, 
Duk, Thou darit nor fay ©, 
Gond.Not, if it be diftafting to your Lord- 
CG $2 | 
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Cour Yet coet lee through this conſe 


led” 


- 
Aedneſle ſome HNittle comfort. 

Laz. The plot wy Lord, as er e you came 
of a woman, diſcover. 

I [at. Plots, dangerous pice, Iwill de- 
{erve by this moſt lbcrally 

Count. Ins from my heat apaine. 

Lex. © that ir would fiaiid mee, thatT 
night nght, or have fone venture for if , 
that I might he crnca'd hofry, rotry my for- 
tune amonoft the whole tric in a Colledge, 
or an Inne of Court, or ſcramble with the 
priioners in me GCUnZEOn 3 Hay were it ict 
downe in the ward court, 

And all the Guarde abou: it in a 11ng, 

W:th their kaives drawnes, Which were a 
diſma!! hiphr, 

And after rwen'y leiſurely were rold, 

I ro be let looſe onely in my ſhire, 

To tric the valour, how much of the ſpoyle, 

I wou'd recover from the en. mics moumhes 

| would accept the challenge- 
Count- Let it goe © haſt not thou becne 

held 

To have ſome wit in the Court, and to make 
hne jets 

Vpon country people in progrefſe rime, and 

Wilt thou looſe this opinion, for the cold 
head of a Fth ? 

Ifay, let it goe: ile help thee to as good a 

Aiſh of mear. 

Lar God let me not livegt I doe nor won- 

det 
Men ſhould ralke fo propanely : 
Rut it is got in the power of looſe wordes, 
Of any vaine or misbeleeving many 
To make me dare ro wrong thy purity- 
Shew me bur any Lady in the Court, 
That hath ſo full an eye, fo fweer a breath, 
So ſoft and white a fleſh: this doch nor lie 
In almond gloves, nor ever hath bin waſhr 
In artificial! bathes 4. no traveller 
That hath brought doftor home with him, 

hath dar d 
With all his waters, powders, Fucuſles, 

To make thy lovely corpes ſophiſticare: 

Count-I have ir, tis now infus c, be com” 

forted- 

Lat. Can there be that little hope yer left 
in nature ? ſhall I once more erett up Tro 


phies? ſball I enjoy the fight of my deare 


. 
09 


Fort 2 mceancs : 


Saint, and blefe my pallate with the beſt of 
crearures, ah good my Lord, by whom1 
breath againe, ſhalt [ receive this becing ? 
Count. Sir I have found by cerraine cal- 
| Cularion, and (crled revolotion of the ſtarr ec, 
| the Fiſh is ſent by the Lord Gondarins to his 
| Mercery now tis a growing hope to know 
| where tis 
| Lax. O tis farre above the good "of wo- 
| men, the Pathichs cannot yeild more plca- 
Ing tierylacion, 
| Count. But how to compaſle ir,ſcarch, caſt 
abuur, and bang your braine>-, La: arefforthon 
art ro dull and heavy to deferve a bietting 
Lat. My Lord, I will not he idle ; nos 
Lararelb,thinke, thinke, thinke-. 
Count. Yonders my imtormer 
And tis fellow wich rable bookes, 
ar me 
Vpon my life, they have poore Lazerelh 
that bears 
His braines about no fuch waighty matrer, in 
to1 
Treafon before this- -- 
L «7. My Lor4, what doe you thinke, if1 
Mouid ſhave my ſ(clfe, 
Pur on midwives apparell, come in witch x 
hand-kercher, 
And begge a peece for a great bellicd wo. 
man, of a fick child ? 
Count. Good, very good. 
Lax. Or corrupt the waiting preatiſe to 
berray*the reverſion. 
t-Inte. Ther $another point in's plot,cor- 
rupred with mony 3 to betray : fure tis ſome 
maike, have 2 care. 
Lear. And tware the hare vinegar 'ris cat- 
en with, it wou'd in fome fort fatisfie na- 
| 'Ore: hut miphr 1 once arraine the diſh ir 
| ſelfe , chough I cut our my meanes through 
(word and fire , through poiſon , through 
any thing that may make good my hopes. 
2. It. Thankes to the gods, and our offi- 
ciouſnelſe , rhe plors diſcovered, fire, ſtecles 
and poiſon, burne the Palace, kill the Duke 


they nod 


and porfon his privie Councell. 

Count. To the mercers, let me fee : how, 
if before we can atraine the meanes, to 
make up our acquaintance » the fiſh he <a- 
ren ? 

Lat. 


els 


* mn 


WO- 


Att 


Lax. Wir be caten, here a ſtands, that is 
the moſt dejetted, moſt unfortunace, miſc 
rable, accuried, forſaken Nave, this Proviace 
yields : I will nor fure ourlive it, no TE will 
dye bravely, and like a Roman ; and after 
death, amidit the Elizian ſhades , He meet 
my love againe. 

t. In. I will dyc bravely , like a Roman: 
have 2 care, marke that, when he hatch done 
all, he will kill himifeltc. 

Count. Will nothing caſe your apperire 

bur this ? 

Lay. No could the Sca throw up his 

vaſtncſle, 
And ofter free his beſt inhabicants 
nor ſo much as a bare tempra 
mce. 

Counte If you could be drawne to aftet 
Becfe» Veniſon, or Fowle, rwould be farre 
the betrer. 

Lara I doe beſeech your Lordſhips pa 

riences 
I doe confefle that in this heat of bloud » 
I have contemn'd all dull and grober meats, 
Buc I proteſt I doe honour a Chine of Beefe 
I doe reverence a loyne of Veale, 


Were 
Lon 


Bur good my Lord, give me leave 2 little to } 


adore this : 
Bar my good Lord , would your 1 ordſhip 
wander colour of raking up ſome fIkes , gc 
tothe Mercers, 1 woald in all homilitic at 
tend your honour, where we may be invirecd, 
if Focrune Nand —_ 


Count. Sir you fhall worke mee as you 
pleaſe. 
Lars Let ir bee fudden'y , I doe be 


feech your Lordſhip, 1s now upon the Pm 
of dinner tinic- 

Count. 1] am all yours. 

Erewnt Latarello and Count 

1 In. Come ler us confterre, 

Imprimis a faith like a blaiphemovus villaire, 
hee is prea'er than the Duke , this pes ——_ 
tim, and there were noching c!fe 

2 In. Then a was naming plots 3 

nor heare ? 

1 hi Ye but a fe 1] from that wnro « tifc 
very , to corrupt by money , and fo at 
tarne 
2 In. La mean ſome Fort, or Syrtadell 


14 you 


I ones 


ro | 


he be hanged. 


the Duke hathyhis very face berraid his mean-- 
ninzs O he is 2 very fubcill aud a danzerous 
Knavc, bur hee dealc a Gods name, woe 
ſhall worme him 

; In. Bur now cones the Stroake , the 
fatall blow , Fire, Sword aad Poyſou, O Ca: 
nibal,thou bluudy Canibal. 


2 In. What had become of this poore 
ſtare, had we noct beene ? 
;t In» Faich ic had Iyen buried in his 


owne aſhes » had not a greater hand been 
me 

z In- But note the raſcalls refolurion, af- 
rer thats done , becauſe a wo'd avoid all 
ſcare of —__ and couſen the Law, a wo'd 
ki!) himfelfe; was there ever the like danger 
brought to light in this age ? (ire we ſhall 
merit much, wee fhall bee able to KeEPE two 
men a Peeces and a two hand (word between 
us, we will live in favour of the Scare, betray 
our ten or twelve treatons a4 weekes and the 
people ſhall feare us: come,to the Lord 
Lucio, the Sunne ſhall not goe downe till 


Exeunt-+ 


AcTvs 3. SCEXA 4- 


Enter Mercer 


Mcr. Looke tro my ſhop , and if there 
come ever a Schollar in black; let him ſpeak 
with me, wee that are ſhop keepers in good 
trace, are (© peſtered , that we can ſcarce 
pick cur an houre for our mornings medita- 
1100: and howfocver wee are all accoun- 
ied cull, and common reſting fNiccks for 
your ga'lanrs; there are fome of us doe not 
deferve it : for, for my owne part 1 doe be- 
gin to bee given to my booke , I love a 
(chollar with my keart , for queſtionlefſſe 
| there are merveiluus things to bee done by 
Arc : why fr, forme of them will cell you 

what is become of horles, and filver fpoones, 
and will make wenches dance naked to their 
beds : Tam yet unmarried , and becauſe 


ſome of our neighbours are faid ro bee 

Cuckolds , I will never bee married withour 
the confent of forme of theſe ſchollars , thart 
know what will come of ic. 


Eue?r 


Enter Pander. 


Pa Are You but 

Arr. Never u lic , not to any of 
YOu TCA 
5 ere any mn z Þ lone by A * 
C Cert » of] [ ee raixed on 

Pan Will ſhe, wil th ſhce ſhall 
come run mo my houlc at the tarthet 
corner, 19 Sz. Markos Itreer berwixt three 
ang Fung 

Mor. Berwrer of and foure ſhet 
brave IN TIR4TTIES, IS TARCE NOT 

Pan. O ich? rich 5 where fhand I 6 
coatt  drevic h ney me 1.1v: 
on : Sir, that her running through rhe tres 
may be letfe noted , my Art m [ ” 


ang Your trare 
ſha! core 11 a winte waltcour , A 

Mer. WW hat thall thee 

Pan. And perhaps rorne Rock th 
hath left her old wont clic 


ro ſpeake with he 


Enter Prertice 


Prom. 5 
rarc tih hcad 


Mer. It comes rizhe, all things fate righ 
Ih me hgce 1 began to He {chollars, you 
ſha! have it home with you iparnit Thee 
COME: Carrie If (Q irs Genrtlema s houſe 
Pon 1 he ITE © s hy & houſe at the tat hc 
corner atS. Marks fircer, make hatft, I muſt 


leave You roo Sir, T have rwo houres ro fy 
dy; buy a new Acce lens, and p:y yer hone 
and you ſhall want 
lars in the Towne can doc tor you 

Erit Pant: 


on bath « 
D"OIper 1 ' 


nothing that all rhe ts 


Mer. Heaven 
what a dall thve was I before 1 fell in love 
with this learnine ?* natwo thy ro rread uprn 
the carth, & what freſh | ODS It hach put in 
to me ? 1 doe hope within this t 
to bee able by Art ro ferve the Court with 
filkes , and nor undoe my felfe ; ro truft 
Knights, aa41 yet ger in my money againe ; 
rw keep my wife brave; and yet the keep no 
body elſe fo. 


we've month 


Enter Count, and Lararells: 


| Your Lordſhio is moſt howou ihly 


welc 14 4 


Ti ard of yur NoDd 3 bac molt elpecta 
in regard of your fcollectiÞ : 4id yau 
EF nrdth 7 com Pony , 

C ount- 5 CLI2AKE KEEDES D 
vare, hehdes no man will ILpart mee © hb 
ia the company of this Geartemian , w 
whom, I will ſec You : aciliaincet? 
n TY 1 ve 21 cond cautam } YOML. 

[ g7g. For Diaine ifs 2d veive 

Ur. Arc you icholathicall 7 

Lara. Something addictert ro me Ma 

Counr. th 1% WY W WT. Qrpu 

Mer. You have no $Kill in me cx A 

Enrer a Frewice- 

Pren. Sir yonders a Gentleman enqu 
haſtily for Count Yalee 

Count. For me? what 15 he? 

Pren. One of your followers my Lord 1 

| th nx 
| Count Let him come mm 
Wer. Shall 1 ralke with you in private 


Falter & M- ener with 4g Lettey to the 
| C rant » bee reals 
Court. Count come ro che Court your buy 
fineſſe Cali you roither, | will gOoc, tarcy 
Sir , I will fee vour filkes fome orher no 
arewe!' Largrihh 
Mer. W1ll ae your 1 ordſhip fake 4 peice 
| of B-cte with me 7 
PTY; of | have preiter hatinellc than 
iting 7; 1 will leave this Gentleman v 
v OM} 
or Mel. 


ELL 


Fxeun Count 


Liang: No, Os 00, 10 : now doc 


ut ftraind frruching wichia me; that I think 
| could prophet: 
Mer. The Gentleman 11 
Lara Hunge: 
alike pica/ng, and tet our Philoſophe 
wiat they will, arc one kind of heat , oacly 
hunger 15 the (ateft , ambition is apt © 14l; 


L F% 


mediraing 


; valour, love aminion 


me 
4 
KI 
| 
»K 
4 
T 
4 1 
"1 
”. 

" 
YC 
mc 
pt £ 
than 
with 
Mel. 
ICC 
Mink 
I 

FI 
zacly 
+ Tits 


Love and valour are not free from dangers, ' Lax See the raſhnefſe of man in- his mas 
onely hunge,, begotren of ſome old limber ture, whicher 7 I doe unlay all that [ have 
Courticr , in pan de hoſe , and nurs'd by an ſaid, goe on, goe on ? Boy, | humble my 
Atrourneys wife; now fo thriven, that hee feffe and follow thee; Fare weil Ii) 


meed not frare to hee of the great Turkes Mer. Not to dir, you ſhall caxce 2 piece of 
guard : ts fo free from a'l quarrels ant dan- R-ofe with me. 
gers, fo full of hopes, joycsand ticklingss tha I ar. | cannot Nay. Ss 
my hle 15 not fo dcarc to mee 45s his ad Mer. Rv my fay but you Thatt Oro, m re* 
quarntance. par of your love to lkearnings and your $kill 
m the black Arr, 
Enter Latarelhe i boy Lazr. 1 doe hate learning , and | have 
| ao Skill in the Lack Art 3 1 would 1 hac. 
Bo) Sir the Ph head is gone Mer Why your dehre 15 ivhcrent 10 MEz 
Lara 1 hen bee thou hencforth dumbe, you thatl ftay 
with thy Tt hoding vOICt Lat Fe mort horrible and dereNed cur * 
Farewc!l Millaine, farewell Noble Duke, fes that can be imagined, light upon all rhe 
Farewell my fellow Courricrs all , with pre ſelfors of that Art 4+ may they he dcrurcke » 
whom, and when they goc to conjure , and recie 1n 
I have of yore made many a ſcrambling | the Circle , may the ſpirits bythem rais'@ » 
rwcalec reare vm im pieces , ang hang therr quar*- 
In corners, behind Araffes, on Naires, rers on old broken walls , and Steepic 


And ia the attion oftentimes have ſpoil'd, cops. 
Our Dovublers and our hoſe with liquid Mer. This fpeech of yours, ſhewes you 


ſtufte : to have ſome $kill in the Science » where- 
Farewell you luſty Archers of the Guard, fore in civilitie, 1 may nor ſuffer you to de» 
To whom I now doe give the bucklers up, parr empry- 
And never more with any of your coate Lay. My ſtomack is up, I cannot endure 
Will cat for wagers + now you happy be, ic, | will fight in chis quarrell xs foone as for 
When this ſhall light upon you, thinke on | my Prince. ; 
mice 3 Drawer! bis Rapte?r 
You Sewers, carvers, uſhers of the court Exuent On 
Sirnamed gentle for your faire demeanc , Roome, make way : 
Here 1 doe take of you my laft farewell, Hunger commands, my valour muſt obey- 
May you ſtand Nifly in your proper places, Finis A. 3 
and execure your offices aright. 
Farewell you Maidens , with your mother AcTvs IL Scxxal. 
ces 
_ you courtly Chaplaines that hee Ewer Count and Arrigo. 
$1.41, 


All good atrend you, may you never more Count» Is the Duke private 7 
Marry your Patrons Ladies wayting-wo* | Arr. He #® alone, bur | thinke your Lord- 


man, ſhip may enter 

Bur may you rais'd be by this my (all | Exit Counts Enter G ondarins 
May L2arerillo fufter for you all. | Gond. Who's with the Duke ? 

Mere. Sir | was hearkning to you. | Arr. The Count is new gone in ; bur the 


— 


Lear. I will heare nothing, 1 will breake | puke will come forth before youu can hee 
my knife, the Eofigne of my former happy | weary of waiting. 


ſtare, knock out my teeth , have them hung Gond. I will attend him here. 
a a Barbers, and enter into Religion- Arr. 1 muſt wair without rhe docre. 
Boy. Why Sir, I thinke I know whether ic Exi Arrigo. 
is gone” D Gmad 


Gord Doth he hope to cleare his Mer, 
ſhce will come no more to # 'e, 0 
laagh at mic : 1 have fent her x 4 4 
where when ſhe ſha!l be feeues ic will fer 2 
glolic 1 [ Nam Don my tor ' 
have | I'% Not an nou © Dy clt hear 
ed creature of her tXxre, 2 / "ron 
diſhawlarion ; mc deccdlts arc all alike, 
oncly thuy dare focake, wi hc reft think 
the women of goo, it there be any 4 
grecs of « | 1 41 Bi I190%S 1 
worte then t OL! LLmces zi ST 
re16 Of w " nar ri wp 41d con 
——_ hat were they 1 1147, I ſhoutl4 
INGUIC tO It 179) Riu L fea: he wr! / 
the time bhelicd th n, for how tan 
th ng 6 0 Ww1 h hc Poet: of: GUT 2PCy, FO: 


toll their whores, i they ca'l mittee 
ah hcavenly praifcs ? but I tha 
furics, and rhe'i crd7 | brain . beve 
Ieefe * naVY ho'y many that would tunc teen 
cron | ave dedicarcd FIVE we! rds to ladig 

ror & IR il, he 1 W.,C d rhe | haire ſh qd ng , 


purple tac d X their navis appar 4 rly Com: 
ng off ; and rhe bridges of their nos brok 
en downg and hav CU13CY thy m t 
choyſle handy workes of nat pattern 
of perſcat! n, anq the wonderment of wo 
men. - Our wamen heornne to fwarme like 


Bees in the ſumme: I came hither, there 
was no payre of ftayres, no entry, no lob 
bey, but was peltred wich them : me thinkes 
there might be fome courte xen to deftroy 
them. 


Enter Arrig 
wornan [te 

Arno. I doe accept your money, walks 
here, and when the Duke cames out , 
ſhall have fit opportunity to deliver 
your perition to him. 

Gentlew. I thanke you heartily , I pray 
you who's he that walkes there ? 

Arr. A Lord, and a Souldicr, one in good 
favour with the Duke 3 if you could ger him 
to deliver your Petition” -- 

Gentlew. What doc you lay Sir ? 

Arr; If you conld ger him to deliver your 
\ —_—_ for you, or to ſecond you, 'twere 


181 


: 


| 


: 
: 


a nem -<EIE—oyats 


i 


| 


*0 reaufre your 


En Arrigo 
Gen:lew. May it pleaſe your Lordſhip-- 
G N. >, 
Genth-w. Toi Late —— 
Gonlt. % 
Gontlow. Of 4 Cl Countrey 
X 11 
- f. NO, 1 | D:cye my i oOrcde 
"A 
Gentlew. Firft and not, I have had 
preat injuric hen I have been brought up 
4 | Owne Nice LHINCY 
Grant, A p | him, that bronghet thee to 
Ne Towne 
Gent{-w. I thanke your good Lordſhip 
| ; though I cannot heare well, 1 know 
WICYVES YOU ' 1nd hcece we have beene de- 
1d, and ſent downe againe, and fetched 


up aganmes, =P ſent downe agai.iey ro my 
oreat chat PvE 1 An1 now At laſt they have 


Gond. Enough to damne five worlds, 
Gent /ew. Handſome young women,though 

| ay it, they are all without , if ir pleafe 

your I ordfhip, Ie call them in 

Gond4 Five women! how many of my fences 

ſhould I have left me then? call in five De- 

viis firſt, 


No, I will rather walks with thee alones 
And beare thy tedious rate of im1wrie, 


And pive thee anſwers ; whiſper in thine 
4 i5< 

And make thee underſtand ; through th 
Fren h 6d ; 


And all this with tame patience- 


Gentlew. 1 ſee your Lordſhip docs believes 
thar they are without, and I perceive you 
arc much mov'd ar our maric : hers a pz 
per will rel] vou more 

Gond. Away. 

Gentlew. It may be you had rather here 
me tell It vive voceaas they ſay. 

Gend. O no, no, 00-00, I have heard ir be- 

fore. 
Gent /ew. 


& me up, and five of my daugh. 


Gent lew. 
injorice, for a poore Gentlewoman to re 
TETIYE. 

Gand. Never, never, but that it trou! 
my conlcrience, to with any good 


women 3 I coutd afford rhem ro be vat: . 
and able, that it might not hc no drigpis 
for a Souidicr to bear then 

Cent ew. | hy pe YOU | 's {ſhip vil f 


VErimy pe 19: 

tcl) him w ichall 
Gend. Wharf I will Cc 

gan my wee | be 11d on they 
Gent/ew. I hat 


70TH 


Vetter off at " C1 


clocke, in the afre .In wy 2 
tary 
Gond. Give me thy paper, he can abide 


no long raies 
Genetlew. *Tis very hort my Lord, and 1 
dewmandimy of hun —— 
Gond Ve tell him thut ſhall ferve thy 
rurne- 
Gent /eow. How 
Gend. Ie tell him thar ſhall 
rurne, begoae : man never doth remembse 
how pr eat his CREnNces arc " enll he doc mee 
with one of you, that plagues him tor then 
why ſhould women above all orher crearures 
that were creared for the 
have the uſe of ſpeech ? or why ſhould any 
deed of theirs, done by their Hiethiy appe 


ICT YC hy 


2 you have heard of cnough | 


bench: of man s 1 
' 


fires , be difpracetul! ro their owners £ nay, | 


why ſhould not an at done by any beait I 
keepe, againft my confenr, diſparage me 4 
much as thar of theirs ? 
Gentlew. Here + fome few Angels for you 
Lordihip. 
Gond Againe ? yer more rorments ? 
Gent l{ew+ Indeed you thall have them. 
Gond. Keep off 


: 


Gentlew. A (mall pgratuirictor your kind- 
nelle 

Gon1 Hold awtTvY. 

Gent/ew. Why then I cthanke your Lord 


imp, I's pather them up Joannc + and ig he« 
fworne; it is the firſt money,that was refus d 
Gnce | came to the court. 
Geond. What can the deviſe ro fay more 
Gentlew Trucly 1 would have willingly 


parted with them ro your Lordſhip. 


| 


As cw gm RI 


G on. I believe ir, I belecve it. 

G ent few. Bar fince ic is thus - 

0-4. More ver 

Gent /ew. | will artend withour, 
poct an aniwer, 


{ +7. DCC, begone ld 1, ir expett, 
ind have anv thing, thou fſhulr ha My an- 
twcr from hin > he we <l(t give 

CCA 1 OA ond i nies 1! # CET? npor* 

IC + Wi £C Oriere hn fi s in the 
: 

Genre. God bleth ur | hip , and all 
nat favour p Iitreticd < Y pentic 
von 

Exit Gent woman 

{ he 0di'ca { man, hght upon 
[ nar doc, and vpon me when | duc A 
weeke Of fuch daies, would errher make me 
1973 7 mad. ©1 FC IMmce , ic £ Ie rw os 
man that 1] thus Fe One h , thall INweot 
tor thy fnnes : dare they incenſe me Fridh, 1 
will make them: teare as munch to he ignorant 

me and my n n re 0 be ig* 
norant of the law they Y maci WV 10 3 
here My blood orew cold, 1 hegan [0 
Icarc my Surcers returne + tis the Duke. 


Ent: 


# the Date and the C nmr. 
Count. I know her chaſte, though ſhe be 
YOUung and recs 
And 1 not of that forc d behavior 
That many others arc, and thug this Lord, 
Our of the hound'e:ic malice ro he IcXes 
Hi throwne this fcandall on hes 

Gond Forrmone, befricnded me avainfy my 
will, with thrs good old connrry gent Cw O- 
+ I beicech your grace , to v 


r ahty the 


v Tryon 
peririon Of 2 wrong« owOo- 
Dube. What Gon1a7in arc You become 2 
ganet 1oT YCUur enemies 

Geond. My Lord, they arc no enemies of 
MmMincy | ce nte tle the berter recover ny 
were loote cnt vghs 
| pretended ir, as it 1s wiſedome, ro kerpe 


clofe our 1ncontinucnce , bur frnce you Have 


TIFT 1 


CL ' ; W ich fonic $3 17S. 


IHficovered met will no more pur on char v1 - 

rars, bur will as freely open all ary thoughts 

"0 YOUAas 0 my £ onſelfor. 
D 2 


Dukg. 


Duke. What fay you to this ? 
Counts He that confelles, he did once dil- 
{cmble, 
le never truſt his words: can you imagine 
A maide, whoſe beaury could not furter her 


To live chus long untemprted, by the nobleft, : 


Richcit, and cunaiagſt maſters in that Arte 

And yet hath ever held a faire repure 3 

Could in one morning, and by him be 
brought, 

To forpct all her vertucy and rurne whore ? 


* 


' 


Gonl. I would 1 had fome other ratke in ! 


hand, 

Then to accuſe a fiſter ro her brother? 
Nor dor | mean it for a publick _ . 
Valefle by ur gag mc you make it 

Duts. 1 will read this at 9%, cr oP ure : 

Gondterins, where is the La ') 4 

Coun Ac ny h KL C- 

G41. No, thee 1s d DAY tc 

Coat Witcher 


d rhence- 


Gond- Vrge it not thus, of let me be cx- 


cus Gs 
If what 1 ſpeake h-rrav hor chaſtiric 


And both increaſe my forrow and your own? 
Count. Feare me not fo, if ſhe deſerve the 


faine 
Which ſhee hath gorren, I would have it 
publithc, 
Brand her my f(clfe, and whip her through 
the cicric 


I] «iſh thoſe of my hlood that dre offend > 


Should be more firitly puailht, than my 


foes. 
Let ik he proved. 
Duke. G *ndgrms, Thou ſhair 
ſufter worſe the ſhe fhould doe. 
Goend. Then pardon me, if 1 betray the 
faulrs 
Of one, I love more deerely than my (clfe, 
Since opening hers, 1 ſhall betray mine 
owne : 
Bar 1 will bring you, where ſhee now 11+ 
tends 
Not to be verruous : prife and wantonneſle, 
Thar are true friends indeed, though not in 


ſhew, 
Have centred on her heart, there ſhee doth 
barh, 


pIove ir, of 


| wh; 


| my {moorh, 


| 
| 


| ofthis heice ? 


To entertaine me. with; and hath her 
chough:s 

$ ful! cf luſt, as ever you did thinke 

Them full of moderttie- 


Dk. Gondarine , lead on , weell follow 
hee 
Exeunt- 
AcTvs HILL Scexa IL 


Enter Pandar. 


Pan- Here hope to meet my citizen, and 
hopes he ro meete his ſcholler ; I am furel 
ain grave ciouiugh, ro his eyes + and knave 
cuoveh ro deceive him : 1] am believed ro 
conmre, raite Norme<, and divels,by wholc 
power I ca, doe wonders ; let him beleeve 
0 ill, belicte hurts wo man : 1 have an ho- 
black cloake, for my knavery, and a 
Generall pardon for his fookerie , from this 
prefent day, oi1] the day of his Breaking. Iſt 
not a nilerie, and the greatelt of our age , 
fo ſee a handſome, young, faire enouth, and 
wel! mounted wench, humble her tfclfcs, in 
an 0'd tammell perticoare, handing potleſt 
of no more fringe chan the ſtreer can allow 
her : her upper parts fo pPOore A 1d wanring , 
that yee may fee her hones through her ho- 
dies : ſhoocs ſhe would have, if our cap* 
tance were come over, and is conrent the 
le ro devore her ſelfe to ancient ſhippers 
Theſe premiſes well confdered, gentlemen 
will move, they make me meir | pronute 
yee, they ftirre me much: and were t nor for 
fofr, ftilken Cirizen ,  wou'd 
qurt thy cranfiroric rrade » Ret mie and ever- 
laſting rote , feare up my conſcience » and 
turne Scricanr. But here a Comes , 15S minc 45 
pood as prize : Sir Pandarus be my ſpeed, ye 
are moſt hriy mer fir. 


net! 


Enter Mercer + 


Merrer. And you as well encountred what 


hath your bookes been propie 


And flecke her huire » and praftiſe conning tious ? 


lookes, 


Pan. 


ne! 


my houſe , make your ſelfe apt for Court 

ſhip, ſtroke up your Ncckings , looſe not an 
inch ct ycur leggs goodnefſe ; ] am fuic yer 
weare locks, 

Mer. There your bookes faile ye Sir , in 
truch 1 weare no ſocks. 

Pand. | would you had Sir , it were the 
{weerer grace for your legges 3 ger on your 
gloves, arc they perfum'd ? 

Mer. A pretty waſh ike afſure you. 

Pand. Twill ferve : 


Pan Sir, 'tis done, ſhee's come, ſhee is in [| ſhall diſcourſe in ſome ſort takingly. 


| 


your « fliers muſt be | 


full of bounty , velvers ro furnith a cowne > | 


hlkes fgr perticoats aud foreparts, ſhag for 
lining; forget not ſome pretty jewell ro ia 
ſten, after ſome licthe complement 7 if ſhee 


deny this courtehfie,, double your bountics 1 


bee ncet wanting in abundance , Tulnelk cf 
pifrs , lincke wich 2 picaſhng ronguc , will 
winne au Anchorite. Sir, yee arc my fries 
and frie1.d to all that profeſies good Iets 
ters 3 1 nwult nor uſe this office cle, ic firs 
nor for a Echolkar , and a 
thoſe ſicckings are of Naples » they ar: 
lilke. 
Mer. Ye arc againe beſte your teFt; 


the y 2fe Of the beſt of wooll, and they Cy 
pec Je 1% 

Pan Sure they are very deare 

Mer, Nine fhullings » by my 

nil "4 

Pan. Vardon my judgement , wee ſchol- 
lars uſe no other © biedts , but our ! 

Merc. There is one thing 
that grave breaſt, that makes me equally ad 
mire it with your ſcholle: ſhip 

Pend. Sirs bur that in modeſtyI am bound 
not ro affert mine commer cation , 1 
would cr quire it « f vou 7 


Gouiieman 


love to learr 


IKE! 
in ihd 1 


UWwne 


Merc- Sure you are very honeſt, and yer 
yee have a kind cf modeſt feare ſhew 1 


doe nor deny ir, that face of yours is a worthy 
leamed mode? face. 

Pand. Sir, 1 can tluth. 

Mere. Vertuc and grace are alwaves 
pair'd rogerher : but 1 will leave ro Aires 
your bloud Sir , and ncw to aur huh 
nefle. 

Pand. Forger not my inftruftions 

Merc. | apprehend ye Sir, I wilt gathe 


wy ſelf rogerher with my beſt phraes, and fo | compared to x Didapper , who when ſhee 
| | | D 3 | 


| 


Pand. This was well worded Sir, and like 
a Schollar. 

Merc. The Muſcs favour mice at my 1nN- 
rents are vertuous z Sir ye ſhall be my Tuw- 
tor » tis never too late Sir to love learning 3 
when I can once ſpeake true latine——— 

Pand. Whar doe you inrend Sir ? 

Mer. Marry I will then begger alt your 
Bawdy writers, and undertake at the perill 
of my owne invention, all Pageants, Foches, 
ſor Chimnies , Speeches fur the Dukes en- 
ter arnment * w henſoever and « harſocver . 
nay I will build at mine cwrie charge an 
Hoipita!l, ro which ſhall retire 21! difcated © 
DINIONS , all broken Poets ail Proſe-men 
Tar arc fallen from fmall fence, to mecre 
Let CIS 5 and it ſhall bee law? for a Law- 
Yer , if he bea civill man, though a have 


undone others and himficlic by the language, 
» rerire tO this poore Iife, and learne tO be 
houacktt. 
Pand. Sir ye are very gcod , and very 
charitable : ye are 2 truce patterne for the 


IFN Y ir 

Ae rc Sir , 1 doe know f thcienrtly theit 
ſhop- hookes cannot fave them, there is 4 
further <nd--+ 

Pani Oh Sir ! Much may bee done by 

manulcript 

Merc. 1 doe conlelle it Sir, provided Mill 
hcy bee Canonicall , and 1 have forme 
wi. -thy hands fer ro um for probation : bur 
ve forget our felves. 

Pand. Sir enter when you pleaſe, and aV 

> lar guage tip your tongue, 

Mere, All that love learning pray for my 
god ſuccelte, 

Exit Mercer- 


Actus ML Scexa ll. 
Enter Latavells ant his Boy 


Lar. Whereabours are we 7 
Boy. Sir by all rokers this is the houſe, 
bawdv I am fore becauſe of the broken wins 
oves , the hſh head is within , if ye dare 
veneure, here you may furprize ir. 
Late The mifery of man may fily bee 


7 under-water paſt oor fight, and indeed , ? 

can ſeeme no more ro us , rifcs againe, Boy. Faith Sir tis the faſhion of our Gen- 
ſhakes bur her ſelſe , and is the fame | try, to have their horſes wait at doore like 

ſhee was to is itftill with rranfirory man, | men, while the beaſts rheir maſters, are wich- o 
this dav : :oh but an koure fiance, and 1 was | inat rack and manger, twwou'd have diſcove- 4 
mighty, mighty 10 Kknowicdage » muginy in | red much h 
my hopes , mightic in bleſed meanes » aid | Lay. I'will lay by theſe habits, formes,2an4 ' 
w.s to t uiv h IDY » thar I curſt a fard , } grave retpects ot what I am, and be my tt fe ſ! 
live Latarchs , and bee fatizhed : ' bar | only my appetice, my hre, my fouls, my be- q 


NOW-- | ing, my deare apperire ſhall goe along with þ 

Rey. S rve arc Vert aFotc , 4 id may rec | wear md with whoſe ſtrengt! | icarcles wh C 
cover, tee not your owne Wracke , het | arrew pt the greateſt danger dare oppoſe - 
lies the Haibour , goc in and rice a furic : 1am refoly d where ever that thou a 


Cdi'C | moſt lacred iſh, hid | om unhallowed cyc:, 4 
Lara. Boy Tamreccived to tee a Gen 0 hnd rhee out . m 
tleman, a Courticr, and a man of Aﬀtion , | Beeſt thru in Heil, rap't by P; ſe rpiras A 
modeſt, and wifc, and bee uf ſpoken with To be a Rivall To black Pluto rf love ; 
thy reverence Child, bounding ve Or moveſt chou in the heavens, 2 forme 4 t! 
d would'it chou{have a wan & theſe choiſe | La'hing the lazic Spheare (vine ( 
habirs, covet thecover of a bawdy houſc? ver | Or if thou beeft return d to thy friſt being, h, 
if I coc not 10, T am but-+ | hy mother Sca, then will I ſecke thee forth, 
Boy. Be har Sir | Ea'th, Avre, nor Fircs ” 
Lats Duſt Loy bur duſt, and my foulle 1 | No! the black ſhades below tha! har my fro! = 
ſarshcd ſball hawac the keepers cf my bleed ' 50 daring is my powerfull appetite. | w 
var, and I will appes By. Sir,you hay fave th's long voyage, and 
Boy. An alſe to all men; Sir theſe are no | rake i ſhorrer cur, you have torgor your felfe, 
mIcan 3 HraY You appetites, You muff © tence n h hea a here, your owne imaginario Ty 
ſolve ro cntct hive made you mad. hy 
Lay. Were nt hg houſe fub ict ro Mar- | Lav. Term it a jealous taric good my be fr 
nall Law-- Boy. Faith Sic rerme it what you with, 1 
Ry. If char bee all, Sir Ye may enter, fi | muſt uſe other termes before you can ver ct 
Ye can know no: hine here that the Court ©: | The looks of my {-vcet love arc ai; 21 
ignorant of, only the more <ycs ſhall looke | Freſh and feediag as the Aire. by 
up m vou for thetic h 3 WINKC One ar ano | R Sir 1 IATeEct Your (clfe. 
thers Lauits. | Ls Wa' never feene fo rare a head, 
La» It] d nn", ON any Fith live of dead. T7 
Roy. Then ve muſt bear fairly back, apaine Ray. Good Sir remembe: 2 this is the he 
fall ro your phyficall meſfe of porridge, and | Lay. Curſed be he that dare nor vencer- re 
the rwice fackr carcale of a Capon, Forrume | Roy  Piry vour (clfe fir, and teave this fury »1 
may favour vou 10 mnchiio ſend t he bread t Lat For fuch a prize, an1 fo 1 enter. 
it : bur 'irs a mcere ventures and money may Exit Lararelho, ant Roy. 
be pur out upon It, Pan. Dan's ih myre , get out againe how #3 my 
L az. Lwill goc in and live; pretend ſome hee can; (more B by 
love to the Gentlewe man, (crew my (elf in af- | My honeſt gallant , ite ſhew you one trick 
ſeftion, and (> he ſatisned I han cre the fool your father dreamd of y | 
Pan. This flie is caaght, is maſht already, | MaJong Tulia ? ſer 
I will fuck him, and lay him by. * Enter Malona Tulte a whore. ſe}! 
Roy- Mufflc yout ſclfe in yeur cloake by Iulis. What newes niy fweer rogue, m 


any meares , "tis a received thing amonp | deere fignes-broakergwhat good newes ? 
allants 9 walke ra thei leacherys as OR bronge Pan. There IS 2 kinde of ignorant > 2 

they had the a> Ke FW4s, wel agh \ rough | much like a Courricr, now gone 1, 

not your ho . 


Ial. 


Tal. Is a gxlant ? 


en- Paw A Thinks not very glorioutly , nor | 
'Ke GOcs 4 wenre one ſKkinne perium 4 to keep 
th the orher fweer ; is coarc is not in Or, not 
Ve» Hoes the world ronne ver on wheeles widll 
him 3 h is rich enough, an4 has a (mail thing 
in. followes his hike to a boare rved toa rall 
lies ſhips taile : give him entertainement , be 
be- light and flaſhing like a Meteor hug him a* 
eh hour the neck, give him a kite, and lifping 
v1 crie,good Sirgand I's thine owne; as faſt as a 
ny were rycd to thine armevsby Indenture. 
arr, ſul. I dare doe more than this {if a bea 
\< the truc Court cur 3 tte rake him ou! * ton 
worth the learning : hac we are but thei 
Apes; whats he worth 7 
Fan. Bc he rich, Of- POOTEs ' he will tak c 
thee with him,chon maitt vic ty wade from 
Nc Conftables, and Marſhak : who hath big 
ng , here fince I wenr our ? 
Sor Iul. There is a geatlewoman fent hither by 


2 Lord, ſhee $ a peece of dainty fiuffe my 
p! ropuc, ſmooth and ſoft, as new Surren ; the 
was never pnmbv'd vet boy, nor tiered. 


inc Pan. Where lies fhee 7 
ite, Inl. She lies above, towards theftreer, n 
ot 1 be ſpoke with, but by my Lord that fent 
her, or fome from tim, we have in charge 
oO from his ſervants Enter Lar 
you Pan- Peace, a comes our againe gpon dif 
covery; vp with all your canvas,hate tim #7; 
ſc and when thou haſt done, clap him aboard 
bravely , my valiane Pinnace. 
Inl. Beoone, 1 ſhall doc reafon with hin 
Lats Are you the ſpecia'l beauric of th 
Si houſe ? 
aye Iul. Sir you have priven ira more fpeciall 
cr regard by your good fnguage, then thet 
ary blacke brow <s can met In, 
Lav- 1 ady you are faire- 
Iul. Faire fr * I cthanke yee ? all the poor: 
IOW meancs | have letr ro b+- chovghr gratetull, is | 
ore but a kifſe,and ve ſha!l have it Sir. | 
rick Lay. Ye have 2 verv moving lip 
y ct Jul. Proove it againe Sir, it may he your | 
ſence was fer r00 high, amd fo over wrought ' 
ſeltc. 
Mm) Lay. "Tis ftill the fame : how farre may ve | 


hold the time to be ſpene Lady 
Jul- Foure a clocke tir 
Lar+ I have not cate to day- 


— 


0 « mile privately, 
yer we rang. os «| , and we doe know 
thee Largre! 


ſige necke from the halcer- 


Ik Yowill Have the ? 
1 your fapper 3 in the meauc tice + lic feed 
You with delight. 

Lat. Tis not {© good upons an empric fto+ 
macke : it »r might be withour the trouble of 
your houte, 1 wow'd care / 

Iu', Sir, we can have a Capon ready. 

Lay. 1 he day 7 

Iul. "Tis Friday Sir. 

Laz- I do cart lictle fleſh upon theſe daves. 

Iul, Come tweer, ye ſhall not thir ke cn 
mear;lle drowne it with a better appern 

Lax. 1 feele it worke more frengel Ys F 

muſt care. 

Iul. "is now too late to fend; Ifay ye 
ſha't noc thinke on meat : if ye Coe, by this 
; lic be angry- 

Lara | could be tarre more (prighedull; 
4 1 caren ind more laſt ing 
ul What will vou have Sir ? namic bur 


the 


{\i/h,my maid ſhall bring 1t,14 1 may be gors 
Lar. Mc thinks vour houte fhould nor be 
ſo unturnifhr, as not to have ſome pretty mo- 
dicum ? (per * 
A It is fo now: thor con & ve ſtay vill [ups 
Lay. Sure | have oftended highly and much, 
& my inthitions mas it manitett ] wil rerire 
henceforth , and keep my chamber , live 


privately,and ave lor gotrren 
Iu - Sify lh gt 

tor Bac my 

and ir is oy 

nor a daintier : 


crave \ pardon, Ihad 
; | have a difh of meer within, 
FL hink this Dultedome holds 


ws an /mbranees heal 


Lay. 1 adv, this kilfe is yours, and this 
tu/. Hoc? with there ? cover the board, 
| ter the Bil head on it 
Liz Now am I fo rruely happy, fo mach a- 
br | e and forrunc, that I ſhovld def- 
piſe thy man, durft fayRemember Eararet 
ho thou art mortall. 
Enter Intelligencers with a Guard. 
td. Int. This is the willing lay hold on him. 
L a7, Gearlemen, why: av I chus intreat- 


| / whar is the nature of my crime ? 
= Sir}. though =”_ have carryed it 4 
(as you thinke )well; 


a for a traitor. 
Lar. The Gods defend our Duke. 
2. Jat. Amen, SI, Sits this Cannot ſave that 


Inc - 


x/ Gentlemen, I am glad you have diſ- 
cover'd him, a ſhould nor have caren unde 
ny roofe for twenty pounds; and ſurely I did: 
nor like him, when a cal'd for Fiſh. | 

Lar- My friends, will ve let me have that 
lictle favour-- 

1 Int. Sir ye ſhall have Lawand nothiag cls 

[ 4< To ct mic fray rhe Carne or 4 Dit of | 
wo, 101 | protef? | am vert tatting | 

ſul. Ve have no traytor come within my 

houſe 

Lar. Now could 1 with my felic, 1 had 
been 1 raytor, 1 hane firength enough for t 
endure it, had I bur patience: Man thoy art 
bur gralle, thou art a bub le, and thou mul! 
periin- 
Then load along, } am prepar'd for all, 
Since } have Icit my kopes, welcome wy fall 

2 Imt. Away hr. 

Lar. As thou haſt hope of man, ſtay Eur 


: 


this diſh this wo houres,, | doubr not bur ] | 


ſhall be diſcharged: by this light } will marry 
thee. 

Jul. You ſha!! marry me firſt then. 

L ax. I doc 'contratt my fclfe unto thee 
now, bctore theſe Gentlemen. 

Int. Ve preſerve it till you be hang'd or 

Lar. Thankes, thankes 

2 Int. Away, away, You ſhall thanke hes 
at the gallowes. 

Lar - Adicw, acdiew. 

Exeunt Later. 2 Inte!l and guard: 

Tul. If he lives tle have himy it he be hanged, 
there's no lofle in its Exit 
Emer Oriang and her waiting woman: 
looking out ot a wintow. 

Orian. Haſt thou provided one to beare my 

lerrcr ro my hrorher. 

Wait. | have caquir d , but they cf the 
houſe will ſuffer no letter nor mellage to hee 
carried from you, bur fuch as the Lord Gon 
fda) ins ſhall be acquainted with : Truly Mz- 
dam, I ſuſpett the houſe to be no better than 
Ti ſhould he. 

Orian. Whats dot thou doube ? 

Wait. Faith 1 am loath to rell it Madam 

Orian. Ont with it, "tis nor true modeſty 
to feare ro ſpeake that thou doſt rhinke- 

Wart. I thinke it tote one of theſe Baw 
dy houſes. 

Orian. Tis no matter wench, we are warm 


( quirred, | 


: 


| 


in it, keep thou thy mind pure, and upon my 
word,that name will doe thee n9 hure : I can- 
noe force my felfe yer to feare any thing z 
when [ doe getour, He another ecncounrer 
with my Woman Hater. Here will l tiegdld may 
pet lighrc of tome of my friends, it mult needs 
bee a comfort co them to ſee me here 

Enter Dake, Gondgrins, C ount, Arrigo 

Gond. Are we all iuthcicntly driguir d/ for 


his houſe where thee atreads mcc , is not to 


be vitired in our owac ſhapes 
Dak. Wc aicn 
Arri. | know the houſe to be tintull caou 1,5 
vet I have been heretofore, and durit now . 
but for diicovering of you,appear here in my 
ONNe 11x eacy- 

Duk-. Where s Lucio ? 

Arri. NV [ was hee ſa1d the aft iires Of 
the Comm n wealth woul«! nOt Iuftet him 't 
actend 4aiwayes 

Diuk. Some great ores queſtionleffe tha 
he will handlc. 

Count. Come, ict us enter. 

Gond. Sec how Fortune ſtrives to revence 
my QU4ric | Up"n theic Wworonn ys ſhee $1n he 
window; were it not ro undoec her, 1 ſhould 
nor lnoxe pon her 

Duk. Lead us Grndarins. 

Gond. Stay; fince you force me to diſplay 

my ſhame, 
Locke there, and you my Lord, know you 
that Lace 

Dak. Et ſhee? 

Count. Ir is. ( wih 

Gonl. Tis the, whole erearelt verruc CVcCi 
D fiimular1on, ſhee char 11:1] hath ſtrove 
More to ſin cunningly, than to avoid ir : 
Shee that hath ever fought ro be acconnred 
Moſt vertnous, when thee did deferve moſt 

{ſcandal : 
Tis ſhee that itches now, and in the height 
Of her intemperate thoughts wich greedy cvs 
Expedts my comming to allay her luſt : 
Leave her, forget thee $ thy liſter, 

Count. Stay, Nay. 

Duk. I am as fall of this as thou canſt be, 
The memory of chis will eafily 
Hereafrer ſtay my looſe & wandring though: 
From any woman. 

Count. This will not down with me, 1 dare 
not truſt this fellow- 


Cr OUT IC VE. 


Daks. 


==) = a =©£ 


nnre q 
e moi? 


height 


ay cys 
+ 


nl! be, 


| dare 


Du. Leave her hereahat onely ſhall be her 


bur let her aſe her trade ro ger her living. 
Count. Stay, good my Lord, I doe belceve 
all rhis, as great - men as 1 have had knowne 
whores to their iſters and have lavphr art ir, 
1 would faine heare how ſhe talkes, fince thee 
grew thus - light: will your grace make him 
ſhew himſclfc to her, as if he were now come 


to ſatizhe her longing / - whileft we nnafcene: | 


ot her,over hcarc he: wanronnes, let's n ike 
onr beft of it now we ſhatl 

Duke. Do it Gondarmo 

Gon I muſt;forrunc athits me bur this once 

Count Here we thall Rand unfcenc, and 

Gond. Madam, Orignga- ( neere cnc 

Oria. Whote thur : Wn ! my Lord? 

Gend. Shall I come up ? 

Ornte- Q you are merry,/hall I con 

Gond. Ir 1s berrer there. 

Oria. What is the confeſtion of the lve you 
made ro the Duke, which 1 ſcarce bheleeve 
yet you had impadence cnough to do / 
not gaine you fo much faith with me, as that 
| was wilkhng to be at your Lo. beſtowing 
tl you had recovered my credir,and conteſt 
your ſelte a lyar, as you prerended to doe 
| confelſe 1 began to feare you, and defir'd to 
be or of your houſe, but your owne follows 
ers forc'd mc hither 

Gond. Tis well fulpetted, diffemble ftitl, 
for there are forme may heare us- 

Oris. More trickes vet, my Lord? whu 
houſe this 1s I know nor] only know my tclt. 
it were agreat conquett if you could atten a 
ſcandale upon me : faith my Lord, give a 
leave to write to my brother 
Duk. Come downe- 

Count. Come downe. ( doore. 
Arr. If it pleaſe your grace ther $ a bucke 
Count. Come meer us there then ? 

Duh. It ſeemes you are acquainted with 
Arr: I have bin in it { the houſe. 
Gend. She ſaw you and dilſemble4. 

Duk, Sir, we ſhall know that berter, (not 
Gend. Bring me unto her, it I prove her 
Tohe afſtrumpet, let me be contemn'd 


have good nueth 


4 low n , 


did 


Dake. 


Lac: Now whilſt the young Duke followes | 
hus delights, 


- 


niſhment, never ro be fercht from hence ; * 


Of all her ſex. Exeunt- Fink AM. 4. | 
AcTvs V. Scexal | 
Enter Lucrs- 


paincs for it, 


— 


; We thar Jo meane to praiſe in the States 
Muſt pick our times 2nd fer our faces ins 
And nod our heads, as it may prove moſt fit 
For the maine good of the deare Common” 

wealth : 
W hole within there ? 
My Lord 

Luc. Secretary, fetch the gowne 1 uſe to 
read petitions ing and the Ntandiſh I anfwer 
Freach Letters with:and call in ce pentle- 
man that attends 2 Exit Serv. 
Lictle know they that doe not deale in Stare, 
H many there arc to be obfery d, 
Which feeme bur lictle 3 vert by one of us 
(Whole braines doe winde about the Come 
mon weairh) 


Emer a Servant 
\ ar 


TT gi 
\ ning 


Negiccted, cracx3 our crea untrervly. 


Emer Gentleman and & (erv. 
Sir,bur that 1 do pretume upon your ſecrecie 
| would nor nave appear d to You thus igno- 


oth-pinke in a rib» 
bans of a ring 1n my bandftrings 


rantiy arrtgd a wiinoutra Of 

Gent. Your Lo Mp tent tor me 4 

IL uc- 1 did © Sy your long practice the 
hate under 4 great man hath led. you to 
much cXpericnce. 

Gent. My Lord: 

Lic. Sutter noc your modeſty ro excuſe it 
mn ſhort& inprivate I detire your direftions 
I rake my Nudy already to be furniſhe after 
41 grave and wite methode. 

Gent. What will chis Lord do ? 

Lac My book-ftrm 
reaching colour. 

Gent. How '$ this ! 

Luc. My Standiſh of Wood firange and 
(weete, and my fore flap hangs in the righe 
Pace, an ! 4s ncare Machiavelr s 15 Cal be 
gathered by tradition 

Gent» Are there ſuch men as will fay no- 
thing abroad, and play the fooles in their 
lodgings 7 this Lord muſt be followed : and 
hath your Lordſhip fome new made words 
0 (carter in your ſpeeches in publickesz to 
gaine note, that the Nearers may carry them 
away, and diſpute <t them at dinner? 

Luc. | have tir : and betides my feverall 
gownes and caps agreeable to my feverall 
occations - 

Gent. Tis well, and you have learn'd 
write 2 bad hand, that may take 


; are fucahle and of 4 


Exe. Yes fir: and! give cot Thave the palſie Lucie being & hir flndy- 
Gent. Good, 'twere better though, if you 1- In. Wheie is your Lord ? 
had it, your Lo. hath a Secrerary, that can Secr. Ac his ftudic, but he will have yam 
_— —_—_ when you purpoſe to be under® brought in. 

tood. I arg. Why Gentlemen , what will you 

Lac. Faich fir I have one; there he ftands, | charge we withall? l 

he hath bin my lecrerary this ſeven yeares, | 2+ {nt Treaſon, horrible treaſon, I hope 
but he hath forgorten to wrire, " to have the leading of thee fo priſon, and 

Gear. If he can make a writing face, iris * pricke thee on ith arſe with a halbert: to 
NOT A me, fo he keep his owne connſell : have im hang d that falntes thee , and call 
your Lo. hath no hope of the gout ? ! all thoſe in queſtion rhar fpit not upon thee. 

| Zxe. Vh, lirrle fir, fince the paine 1m my L «re. My chred is fpunne, yer might I bur 
right toore lefr me. | call for this diſh of meat at the gallows, in 

Gen. "Twill be forme feandale to your wiſ- ſtead of a plalme, it were to t&e&-indur's : 
—_ —_ I wo your Lo. knowes e- | the Curtaine oy I drawes on. 
Ronen 1n publike buſinefle | Secretary drawes the curtaine- 

Lac. 1 am not imploy'de ( though to my | Luri- Gentlemen Lam noc empry of waigh- 
= [ in occalions forraigne,nor frequented | tic - at this cIme 3 | pray yuu your 
or marrers domeſticall. ' | bufineltc. 

Gent. Not frequented ? what courſe rakes 1-Int. My Lord.I thinke we have difcove« 
your Lordſhip ? rd one of the moſt bloodic T raitors, that &« 
Luc. The readieft way, my doore ſtands | ver the workd held. 
winde, my Secretary kaowes 1 am nor deny- | Lud Signior Larenidls, I am gladye are 
ed tv any. | one of this diſcoveryggive me your hand. 

Gene. ln this ( give me leave) your Lord- | 2- Int. My Lord that is the Traitor, 
ſhip is our of the way , make a back doore ro | Let. Keepe him cf}, | would not for my 
let our Latelligencers 3 ſeeme to be ever bu- | whole eftarc have rouchc him. 
fie,and pur your doore under keepers, and | I ar. My Lore. 
you ſhall have a troope of clients ſweating ro | Luce. Peace Sir , I know the devil is at 
_ _ : ©. PR&I pour gens __ _ you _ oony 

we | have a back-Gore already , I will | es: what are rhe particulars * you cnarge man 
henceforth be buticyſecretary run and keep | with. They deliver a paper to Lucio, who reads 
ec doore. Exit Secretary. | Moth In We conterr'd our norcs, and have 
Gent. This will fercham ? | cg that , which we will juſtifre upon 
Luc. I hope to, Emer Secretary | our carhes. 
Secr. My Lord,there are ſome require ac-| [ 45/2. That he would be greater than the 


: 


ecfſe ro you about weightie affaires of ſtate. | D-key that he had caſt plors for rhis, & meant 


Lact Already / | to corrupt ſome to berray him, that he would 
Gent- I toid you fo | borne the Cirtic, kill the Duke » and poyſon 
Luci How waightie is the buſmeſte ? | the pi vie Councell: and laſtly kill himfeſfe. 
&ecr. Treaſon my Lord. ( grear | Though thou deferv it juſtly to be hang'd, 
Luci. Sir, my debts to you fer this are | with filence yet 1 allow thee toſpeake, be 
Genet. I will leave your Lordſhip now. | ſhorr- C lucceed, 


Luck Sir mv death maſt be fadaine, if 1 Lara. My Lord, fo may my greateſt with 
ire you not at the backe doore good Sir. | ſo may 1 liveand compalle whar I ſeeke, 


yequ! 
Gent. I will be your Lordſhips intelligencer | ASI had never treaſon in my chonghts, 
for once. Nor ever did confpire the overthrow 


Erit Gont trman, Emer Secretary | Of any creatures bur of brutiſh beaſts, 
&e:r- My Lord. Fowls, Fiſhes,and ſuch other humane fond, 


Kari: Letra inand (ay Tam at my fiudic. | As is provided for the good of man. 
Sever Lazerelh and tin buctkigencerr, Lun | I ſcaling Cuitards, Tarts, and y_—— 


SAS 


By ſome late Sttnte be created treaſon; 


Whoſe long atrendance and experience, 
Hath made them deeper in the plor than ] 
Luci. Peaceguch hach ever been the cle-+ 
mency of my gracious Matter the Duke, in 
all his Proceedings, that }hadhought, and 
thought J had thought rightly; chat malice 
would long cre this have hid her fete in her 
den, and have turn'd her owne ſting againſt 
her owac heart: but | well perceive , that 


fo froward is the dilpulinon Of 2 depraved | 


nature, that it doth not onely ſeek revenge, 
whcece ic huth received mmnc, but many 
times thirſt after their deſtruſtion, where it 
hath mer with benefirs- 

Lar- Bur my good Lordes 

2 Ini. Let s gagee tim. 

Luct. Peace againe hut many times thirſt 
after deſtrufttion, where it huch mer with 


benefhrs; therel left : Sach, and no berrer | 


are the bufines that we have now in hand 

8 Int. Hee s excellently ſpogen- 

2 Jar. Hee 1 wind a Traitor 1 warrant him. 
Luc. Bur ſurely me Sm Ge 
the touch cf confcienccand all inward con- 

vulfions. 

2 In. Hee 1 be hang 4, know by that wore. 
Late. Your Lordlhip may confider —- 
Luct. Hold thy peace : thou canft nor 

anſwer this ſpeech : no Trairor can anſwer 
it : bur becauſe you cannor anſwer thi 
ſpeech z I rake if you have confelled the 

Treaſon. 

8 In. The Count Voalore was the firſt thar 
diſcovered him, and can wirnelle it; but he 
left the mater to your Locdſhips grave 
confideration- 

Luc. 1 thanke his Lordſhip, carry him 
away ſpeedily ro the Duke. 

Late Now La arillo thu art rombl ddown 
The hill of fortune, with a violent arme + 
All plagues that can bee, famine z and the 

fword (boy 


v1 te 


How many Fellow-Courrtiers can } bring, 


AcTvss. SCENXA 3- 

Enter the Duke, the Count, Gondaring, 

ant! Arrngo. 

Dakg . Now Gorderine, what can you pur 
That may againe CcrerVe us, ({ on now 
Have ye more firange illufhons, yer more 

mats, 
Through which the weake eye may tee led 
[© crror : 
| Whar can ye ay that may doe farisfaftion 
Boch for her wronged honour, and your ill ? 
Gond- AI can fay or may is faid already: 
She 1s unchaſt,or clte I have no knowledge, 
I toc nt breath, nor have the uſe of fence. 
Du«t. Dare ye be yer fo wiltull, ignorant 
| of your owne nakedneſle ? did not your 
{crvancy 
In mine owne hearing confefle 
They brought her to that houſe wee found 
| her n x 
| Almoſt by torce ! and with a great diftruft 
| Of fome enſuing hazard? 
| Count. Hee that hath begun fo worthily , 
| Ir firs nor with his refolution 
| To leave off thus : my Lord 1 know theſe 
| are but idle provfes- 
Whar faves your Lordſhip ro chem ? 
Gond, Count , I dare yer pronounce #- 
gaine, thy Sher is nor honet,. 
Count You arc your felte my Lord; I like 
your ferlednelte 
GonJ1. Count, thou art yeung, and wnex- 
he dark Idden waves of wo- 
Th-qo dar it afftrme with confidence 2 
Larty of bfreenc may be a maid 
C awnt- Sir, if it were not food] have a fher 
wouid tcr necre my heart 
Gond. 1 ct Fer Fr neere her fhume, it hers 
ter firs her : call buck re bDloud char made 
we ftreame in nccreneitc, and rurnc the 
Current to a berrer uſe; ris ro much n ud - 
ted, I Joe gric ve to KnROwW IT, 
Dwk. Dar it thov make up againe, dart 


1 


per ienced mn 


men 


Will light upon thee, black defpaire will 


chow rurn tare, kn wing we know thee,haft 


In thy defſpairing breaſt, no comfort by, 
Thy fric a4s far off, thy enemies are nigh. 
Luci. Away with him, le follow you , 
looke you pinion him, and rake his money 
from him, leſt he (wallow a ſhilling and kill 


hon nor heen difcovered openty ? did nor 
our cars heare her denv thy courtings ? did 
we not fee her bluſh with modett anger no 
bee {3 overtaken by a trick z can ye deny 
this Lord ? 


timielfe. 


21a Get thou on befare- Exeuns. 


Gond. Had not your Grace, and her kind 
E 2 brorher 


—— — ——  — —  —— 


_— Ss 


. . . 

Bren within levell ofher eyes (her, 

You ſhould have had a hotter volley from 

More full of bloud and fre, ready to lcape 
the window where ſhefltood, 

Soe truly ſenſuall is her appetite. 

Duk. Sir, fir , thele are bur words and 
tricks, give me the procte. 

Count. Wharnecd a berrer proofe than 
your Lordſhip, I am fure ye have laine with 
her my 1 ord. 

Gond. 1 have confclt it Siy 

Duk. 1 dare not g've thee credit with 
our witnellc. 

Gend. Doc's your Grace thinke we car- 
ry leconds with us, to frarch us, and fre fair 
play : your Grace hath beene il! rutror'd in 
the bufinefle; bur if you hope to try her tu 
ly, aad fatishe your felfc what frailric is , 
give her the Teſt: do not remember Count 
ſhe 1s Your fhifter; nor fer my Lord the Duke 
belceve ſhcee is faire; bur pur her to it with- 
out bv De or piries then ye ſhall (ce that gol 
den forme flic off, that all eyes wonder at 
for pure and txt, and under it hafec bluſhing 
copper; metra!ll not worth the meaneſt ho 
nour : you ſhill kehold her then my Lord 
Tranſparent, looke through her hearr,and 
view the ſpirits how they leape, and cell me 
then, 1 did helie the Ladv. 

Duk, I: ſhall be gone : 
beaic Ws COMPpPany , 

Wee doe beleeve thee : the 

thou ſthale fee 1! 

Enter Lararel'o, 2 Intel 
How now my friends, wo Have you puaid 
cd hicher 

2 In- So pleaſe your Grace wee have dif- 
cover d a villaine and a Traytor : the Lord 
Lucto hath examin'd him, and fent him hb 
your Grace for Judgemenr- 

Count. My Lord, } dare abfolve him from 
all fin of Treaſon: I know his moſt ambition 
* but a diſh of mcar; which he hath hunted 
with ſo true a ſcent, that hee deſerveth the 
Collar, not the halrer. 

Duke. Why d6e they bring him thas 
bound up? the poore man had more need 
of ſome warme meat, to comfort his cold 
Romack. 

Count» Your Grace ſhall have the canſe 
hercaiter,when you ſhall hugh more freely: 


ſhall dic, and 


"35.8 £&: «n 7 + 4ar tf 


| 


come Gendarrio | 


But theſe are cal'd inforttiers; men that live 
by Treaſon, as Rar-catchers doe by poiſon. 
| Duk. Would there were no heaviet pro- 
| digics hy 1p Over ws, than this POOre {cllows 
| } durit redecme all perils ready to powre 
| themſelves upon this State , with a cold 
ci Rard, 

Coun. Your 
Gcanger to your perion. 

Lara My Lora, if evei L inten icd trea- 
fon agarntt your perlongo 
| ig from your Table ſome 
neat, which } mult nec 
Wis NOT 4 ubiects C; Of covering by 
tteaith, furs from thoſe noble bortles, that 

h keeping alleagiance true, ſhould 
are totaſt: -} muſt confeſſe , with wore 
11411 COVETous eyes | have beheld thoſe dear 
conceal d d:Mes that have been brought 1n 

g cquipage 4 to waite upon your 

Graces pallate ! doc confalle out of this 

preſent heat , } have had Sctraragems and 

| Ambuſcadogs; but God bee thanked they 
have never rooke. 

D«. Count this buſfnes is your own; when 
you have done, repaire ro us. Exit Dule. 

Coun. I will arrend your Grace: Lararet- 
lz, You arc art hberty, be your owne man 4a- 
| garne and 11 Yon can be maſter of YOur wT- 
| ſhes, 1 wiſh it it may be fo. 

Lav. I humbly thanke your Lordſhip : 
| I muſt be unmannerly, 1 have fome preſent 
| buliges , once more 1 heartily thanke your 
| Lordihi'p Exit Latarilh 

Count. Now cren 4 word or wo ro You, 
; and fo firewe!l ; you thinke you have de+ 
| ſerv 'd much of this State by this difcovery : 
| Y are a thviſh peoples growne ſubject ro the 
| common courte of a!l men. How much un+ 
| happy were thar noble ſpirir, could worke 
| by ſuch bafer gaines?whar miſery would nor 

a knowing mar. put on with willingnes, ere 

he fee himſcllc pr owne far and full fed, by 
fall of rhofe you rife by* do dilcharge ve 
my attendance ; our healthfull ſtare needes 
| no luch L eeches to fuck out her bloud. 
| Þ Int, I doe beſeech your Lordſhip. 
2 Int. Good my Lord. 

Count. Go learne to be more honeſt, what 
I ſee you work your meanes from honeſt in- 
duſtric. Exeunt Informer 


(ar2ce might doe I without 


IC % FIT ,unletlc 
were by with 


"TEL. . 
# $3 ©1 


is confellc, 


LOU 


hy CUNnNnt 


I will be willing to accept your labors ; 


—— 


Till chen I wil keep back my promiſt fauor: 
Heere comes an other remnanc of tolly : 
Enter Lucio» 

I ruſt & parch Nm to. Now | 
whar butinelie briag yOu n.aher 

I wiro ba nh Sir, | am difcover i ALS 
hecom of char notable 
ded by that varict Lazereto; 11 
ro the Duxc f [ JUOgemmeny!t 


breed our overthrow. 
I wero. Sir 3] will he commanded hx 


jndpement, and thongh I] hnde it 2 
{cant ro be waded rhrou oh, by 
veares yet for the dear care of the comm 
wealrh, I will bruiſe my brames, and « 
my feltc ro much vexation 
C gunt. Goes, and mavyeit rhou knock downs 
Treafon hxc an Oxc. Lacto. Amen. Exc 
Enter Mercer, PFanters Fr 
Mer. Have I ſpoke 
nor of learning ? lcarnd the na 
teverall liberall Sciences , before 


31 Cr 


mY n 


age 3 and fince, have in haſt wricten Epiſtles 


congratulary, to the Muſes, and is ſh 
prov d a whore and a beggat 

Pan Tis true, You arc not now to he ravehr, 
that no man can he learn'd of a (udda 
nor Your iT project arncourar ils 


you have tot in this, you may get 224 
Aichumnuc. 
t hushand, 


Fran. Feare n De 11” 
& poo0d a wiltcas te belt of Your nerghbou 
have,and as honeftt 

Mer. | will gre home ; good fir n 
pubbiih His, as | 8 as it runn's amongſt 


good honeſt mirth : you | comic 
bome to ſupper; 1 meanc to have all he: 
friends and mine as 11 as it goes. 

Pan. D> wite:'y fs and hb1d Your 
[Inends » you! whole wealth will (carce 
al hers, neither 15 it for Your credirgto v 
he fireers, with a woman fo noted, oct you 
home,and provide her cloarhes: let her come 
an houre hence with an hand-batker and fhiir 
leife, ſhe] ferve roi at the upper end 


the Labicgand demke x ”"}' you cuſtomers. 


le VoES 3 "Tis 


c+\nc 
tcal 


piece of rrealon,cnre 


C owner. Sir you have performed the pa 
i mon carctuil Mates mans and ler mic fa 
to Your face, Sir of a Father to :ihnK f 
would with you ro retire, and 11 core vou 
(cite im findic : for fuch is your dai 3 
our feare, that our loFe of an houre 


thus n "41 in Þ1 an 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Mer Arte is tv t,and will make re amends 
Pan No doubt tr. 


Mer- The cincte nore of a Scholler you 
governc hs patlons > wheretore 6 

£ 1. vil pa Yo, 3 LEONG OI « Mich my 
ICT C vw Y K ile miaxc battc home 
frev mics 13 Thall be LY Sucre Exzt Mer. 
Pan GO 2 + WY now Critic dame, 
end mc wt V Ou minced we tor conlide« 
Na way i COVE 24 Lat CTOT It, 
Fran. Thou flultt have i s It c$ ſhall tive 
Enter Latarello and bu Excunt. 
Larare. How tweet is 2 calme afrer 2 
rpc, what is there now frat can ftand 
SINE CCS TICHCNN | have POLL hNrons 4 


© connantiy ; have contounded 
vy cnenues, and know where to have my | 
| ned + 1} have mYWTHY TC © MCs | 
QGOTCT 5s 4g i may CCLYT W LKE 
my delg hs { Knocke B 
Ile Wie $% he C W/tnn 
Lat. Matos my love, nut puiltic, not 
G JULIELL GC Enter lults | 
Iuſrs A ou Come tweer heart 


mbraces , and the 
reſt of my overtiowing blifkes; come ler us in 
id (wim in our delights : a ſhort grace 4s 
ve Soc, and | þ Mica: 
4574 NAY my deat ve, You muſt heare 
with we mt we ict ne Church tirft, 
Liars 11! I be fare of hen. 
ulle Br n e You hail | 
Lar 1 ( s | | donow wiſh to 
» wh ny appetite , and 
nt with more rroubics, fo 1 
uy r: 
X Ag” 
r that hach ſpent 
| with many a tgh K teares; 
\V be 1 | 1s wench:.& hu bbicry'd 
' F « v1 11Ot dar ing to difpleaſe 
\ | 4 with his Iervice WOOone 
Her ve 2 cart; that the begins to dore 
V p« n, 4nd can hold no ,oncer our , 
But hangs about his necke, & woes him more . 
T hen ever ti 4d her love before: 
I hen begins to flatrer his deſert, 
\nd grow ng wanron,nec les Wil calt her ofl; 


Trice her, picke quarrels, to breed freſh de- 
\nd to increaſe his pleaſing apperice- (lighr,, 
lat. Come Mouſe, will you walke ? | 
Lee I pray thee let me be delivered of the: 
jo; L am fo big with, 1 do feele that high heag: 


mortal ? 

How I contemne my fellowes in the Court, 
Wich whom I did but yeſterday converſe, 
And in 4 lower and an humbler key 

Did walke & medicare on groſler meares : 


There are they fill poore rogues, ſhaking 


their chops, 
And ſneaking after cheeſces,and doe runne 
Headlong in chalte of every jacke of Bcere 
That crolſerh then'gin hope of ſome repait, 
That ic will bring them cozwhilſt 1 am hers, 
The happieſt wight,that ever fer his roorh 
To a deere noveirietapproach my love, 
Come let's goc to knit the truce loves knor, 
tharc never can be broken. 

Boy. That is ro marry a whore. (the gitr, 


| 2x. When that is done.then will we tultc 


Which Fares have ſent my fortuns up to lift. 
B»y. When that is done, youl begin to 
repent, upon a full ftomacke ; but 1 ſee, cis 

bur a forme in deſtiny,nor to be alrered. 
Emer Arrigo, and Oriana- Exeunt. 

Orian- Sir what may be the currant of your 
buſinefſe, char rhus you fingle out your time 
and place ? 

Arrigo. Madame, the bufineſſe now _im- 
pos'd upon megconcernes you neerely;l wiſh 
ſome worſer man might finiſh ir. 

Or. Why are ye chaingd ſo? are ye not 
well fir ? (io 

Arr. Yes madam, am well,wo'd you were 

Oria Why fir? I tecle my (elte in perf 

healch. 

Arr- And yer ye cannot live long, madam. 

Orig. Why pood Arrigo 

Arr. Why? ye mult die, 

Ori. I know | muſt, bur yer my fare calls 
nor uv ie. Arr- It does; this hand the 


Duke commands thall give you death 
: 


Ortan- Heaven , and rhe powers crvir *, | 
lome gOc.;, | 


guard well rhe innocent 
Arr- Lady, your prayers may do your foul 
That ſare your body cannot merric by vm : 
You muſt prepare to die 
Orian- What's my oftence?whar have theſe 
yeares commirred, ( Stare ? 
That may be dangerons to the Dake or 


Have I conſpir'd by poyſon? have I giv a up, 


My honour co ſome loofe unſerl'd blood 


That may give aftion ro my plors ? (faulrs ? 


Deare firs 


me no. dye ignorant of my 


within me, that begin to doube whetherl | 


Arr. Ye ſhall nor. 
court, 


Orign. Who 's nry acceuner 7 

Arr. Lord Gondarias- 

Ortan. Arrize, take theſe wordes,and bear 
them ro the Duke, 
It is the laft petition I ſhall axe thee : (forth 
Tel him the child,chis prefent huure brought 
To fee the world,ha s nor a loule more pure, 

more white, (daring 
More virgin then I have Tel! him Lord Ga + 
Plor, 1 ſufter for,and willingly:rell him it had 
been a greater honour, to have fav d than 
kil'd : bur I have done? firike I am arm'd 
for heaven Why ftay you's there any hope? 

Arr. 1 would nor ſtrike. ( known 

0rien Have you the power ro fave * be 

Arr. With hazard of my life if it ſhould 

Orien- You will not venture that ? 

Ar. 1 will Lady : there is that means yet to 
eſcape your death, if you can wiſely appre« 
hend 

Orian Ye dare not beſo kind ? (it- 

Ar. 1 dare, and wil.if you dare but deſerve 

Ori-If I ſhould flight my Tif,l were roo blame 

Avr. Then Madam, this is the means, of 
eile you dic: I love your 

0r14n I ſhall believe ir, if you fave my lite+ 

Arr. And you mult lie with me. 

Orin. 1 dare not bay my life fo. 

Arr. Come ye muſt reſolve, fay yea or no- 

0r:41- Then noz nay look nor ruggedly up* 

on me 

I am made up too ſtrong to feare ſuch lookes: 
Come, doe Your butchers part : beforel 
would wiſh life, with the deare lofſe of ho- 
nour, I dare find meanes tofree my (clfe. 

Arr. Speake, will ye yerld ? 

Orien. Villame, IT will nor; marderer, do 
thy worſt thy baſe unnoble thoughts dare 


| promp! thee ro; 1] am above thee hve. 


Arr. Wilt thou not bee drawne to yeild 


| by faire perſwahons ? 


Orian. No, nor by ——— 
Arr Peace, know your doome then ; your 


| Ladiſhip muſt remember,you are not now a 


home where you dare feaſt all that come 
about you;bur yau are fall en under my mer* 


(honeſt ; 
Then lady, you muſt know,you are held un« 
| The Duke, your brotherand your friends in 
(to me, 
| With rwo much griefe condemne ye:though 
' The fault deferves nor to be paid with death 


bear 


orth 
ught 
re, 
rims 
[2'n * 
had 
than 
rm'd 
ope” 
own 

be 
ould 


et to 
pres 


cild: hear what I have (war ne unto UTe; 
} will enjoy thee though it bee berweene” the 
parting of thy ſoule and body z'yeild yer and 
hve. ( the tother. 
@rian. Ve guard the one, let Heaven guard 
Arr- Are you fo reſolute then ? Duke from 
ove. Hold, hold I fay. { tragedy ? 
@ ian- What 1? yet more terrour to my 
Arr. Lady, the ſcene of bloud is done; ye 
arc now as free from ſcandal!, as from death. 
Enter Dake, Count, end Gondarins. 
Duke. Thou woman which wert borne ro 
reach men vertrucy C( thoughts, 
Fairey (weet , and modeſt maid forgive my 
My treſpalſe was my love. Serze G-ndarine, 
let him wait our doomes. 
Gendl. I doc begin a lirtle to love this wo- 
man 3 I could endure her already ewelve 


miles oft 
Count. Siſter, lam glad you have brought 
our honour off (o fairely, withour loffe : you 
ve done a worke above your {ex , the Duk: 
admires its give him faire encounter 
Duke. Beſt of all comforts, may I cake this 
hand, and call it mine ? 
Orien. 1 3m your Graces handmaid. 
Duke. Would ye had fed my felfe : might 
it not be ſo Lady ? 
Count. Siſterglay I, I know you can afford it 
Orian. My Lord, 1 am your lubject, you may 
command me, provided ſtill your choughts be 
hir and good. C o, 
Du. Here I am yours,and when I ceaſe to bee 
Let heaven forget me: thus 1 nake it good. 
Orin. My Lord, lam nv more minc owne- 
Count. So: this bargain was well driven 
Gond. Duke, thou haſt fold away thy ſclfe to 
all perdition; thou art this preſent houre be 
comming Cuckold: me thinkes I fee thy gaule 
erate throvgh thy veines, and jealoube ferze 
thee with her talons : 1 know that womans 
noſe muſt be cur off, ſhe cannor feape it, 
Duk. Sir, we have puniſhment for you. 
Orian. 1 doc beſcech your Lordſhip for the 
wrongs this man hath done me; let mee pro- 
pounce h's puniſhment. 
Ds. Lady, I give't to you, he is yonr owne 
Gond. 1 doe beſeech your Grace, let me bee 
baniſhe wich all the fpeed that may be. 
Coun. Scay ſtill, you ſhall artend her fenrence. 
Orian. Lord Gondarine, you have wrong 'd we, 


— — —— 


hace co mee, but from a general! diflike unto 
all women, you ſhall thus ſuffer for ity Arvige, 
call m ſome Ladies to affiſt us; will your Grace 
maxe your Stare / 

Gon. My Lord, 1 doe befeech your Grace for 


any puniſhment ſaving this womanglet me bee 
{ent upon dilcovery of fome Mhnd, 1 doe de- 
tire but a fall Gondele, with ten Holknd 
Checſes, and ile undertake it. 

Orig Sir,ye muſt be content will ye fit down? 
nay doe it willingly: Arrigo, tic his arms cloſe 
to che chaired] dare not truſt his patience. 

Gond. Mai it thou be quickly old and paint» 
ed ; mai It thou dote upon fome Nurdy Yeoy 
man of the wood-yard,and he be honeſt .mai'ſt 
thou be bar & the lawfull lechery of thy Coach 
tor want of inftruments 3 and Liſt , bec thy 
wombe une pen d. 

Du. This fellow hath a pretty gavle. (part, 

Cou. My Lordi] hope to fee him purg'd ere a 

Enter Ladies 
0r/4. Your Ladiſhips are welcome : 


—  —_—___— 


I navit devire your helpes, thuugh You are no 
phyſicians , to doe a Nrange cure upon this 
Gentleman. 

Ladies In what we cau aflift you Madam,ye 
may command us. 

Gond Now do } fit like a Conjurer within my 
crclegand thete the Devils that are rais d about 
me, ] will pray that they may have no power 
upon mee 

Or18 Lacie, fall off in couples, then with . 
ſoft Hl march with low demeanures, charge 
this Gentlemany ile be your leader. 

Gond: Let me be quarter d Duke quickly , 
I can endure it : rheſe women long wor mang 
fie th, le m have it. 

Da«k. Count, have you ever feene fo ſtrange 
apathon? what wou'd this fellow doit a ſhould 
had himſclte in bed with a young Ladie 7 

Count. Faith my Lord, faccou d per a knife, 
ſure a ww*4 cut her throat, or elſe 3 wo'd doe 
as Hereu/es Od by Lycer, (wing out her foule 3 
h as the true hate of a woman in him 

0r14 Low with your curſeyes Ladies. 

Gond Come not roo neere mee, } have a 
breath will poiſon ye, my lungs are romen , 
and my ſtomack is raw? ] am given mock tg 
belching: hold oft, as you love (weert aires; La» 
dies, by your firft nights pleafare, ] conjure 
you, 45 you wo d have your husbancs proper 
We a, 


duld have 'em hate your waiting-women- 
Orre: Sir, we muſt courr ye cill wee have 
obtain d ſome lietle fovour from thoſe graci: 
ous cYcs, tis hurt a kille 4 PECTE. 

area parcell of char damned Crew thar fel 
down with Lucifer,and here ye ſaid on carth 
© plague poore men; vaniſhavaunt, ] am for- 
ried agarnlt your charmes ; heaven grant mee 
breath and PAarience- 

1 Lay Shall we not kiſſe then ? 

Gond: Nogſcare my lips wich hot 
or firch chem up like a Ferrers : O that 
brunt were over / 

2 Lady Come, come, lictle ropuec, thon arr 
too maidenly by my troth, ] think } m uſt hov 
thee till thon bee ſt bolder; the more bo!d,cthe 
more wclcome : ] prethee 'T fe me, lee ; 

y afraid. Shee firs on bit knee 

God: If there ke any here, that yer have (© 
much of the foole lefr in chem, thei 
mothers, ler them on her, and loath them too 

2 Laſty What a fhvenly lictte villaine art 
thou, why doſt thou not ſtroke up thy haire ? 
J chinke c| 10u ne re combit it: J muſt have ir 
tic in berrer order; fo, fo, fo , let mee fee thy 
hands, are they watkr? 

Gond: ] would they were looſe for thy fake 

Duke She rortures him admirably 

Coun: The belt that ever was. 

2 Lady Alas how co'd they are poore gols , 
why doft thee not ger rhee a muffe / 

Arr: Madam, here's an old Countrie gen- 
tlewoman at the doore, that came 
for juſtice, ſhe was with the Lord Gondarmn? 
day, and would now again come to the ſpeech 
of him, ſhee laics 

Or: Let her in, for pore ſake ler her in- 

Gond: Mercie © puke, ] de 
plant Canons theregand d! Tarks them arain'! 
my breſt rather: nay firſt ler this ſhee furie fic 
fill where the do's, and with her nimble fing 
ers ſtroke my haire,play with my finvers ends, 
or any thing» untill my panting heart have 
broke my breſt. 

Duke You muſt abide her cenſure. 

The Lad) riſes from bis knee * Enter old gent 
Gond. T fe her come,unbutton megfor ſhe will 


ſpeake- 
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this 
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» appeal to thee: 


irons feſt, 


Gond. } prononnce perdition ro ye all; ye | 


| 


: 


|, 


: 


FINTS, 


i . C3 
Gond. Save me; ] hearc her. 
Ar. There hets in ſtare to give you wudience 
Gentleow. How doe's your Lordſhi ip? 

Gond. Sick of the Splcene. 

Gent /ew. | How? 

Guat. Sick- 

Gent/ew. Will you chew a nutmeg, you ſhall 

not refuſe it, it is very comfortable. 

Gond. Nay, now thou art _ ne, ] know i 


the Dive! Iubilce, hell i« Hroke toote:! 

My Lord, if ever } have done vou IerviIce, 

Or have deferv'd a favour of your Grace, 

Ler me be tura'd upon fof Me dy clent Aion, 

Where } may ſooner dic | Languith ch 

Your Grace hath her petici R—_—_ it her and 
elec me now art lait, 

Du 'T No 5! If, YOU muff endure; 

Genr/ew, For my perition , J hope y« 

Lordthip hach remembred me 

Ore. Faith ] begin ro pitic him, Arrigo rake 
her off , beare her away , fay her petition 
— 

Gent lew. Whether doe you d iraw me Sir/] 
know it !5 NOT my Lords plcature [| ſhould þ G 
thus uſed before my bufines be difparched / 

Arr. You ſhall know more of that with 


Orig: Vabind him Ladies,hut before he © 
this hee ſhall promiſe; for the love I beare to 
our own ſex, I would have them fill hared bx 
thee, and injoyne thee as a puniſhment, nes 
hearcafrer willingly ro come in the 


rY frye 

: 4% 450 

or fghr of _ woman , nor never ro lee) 
wrongfully the publike diſgrace of any. 


Cend+ Tis that I would have fworncand d 
when 1 medirate with them, for their good, 
their hadde ; may Time call back this dav 4 
raine, and when 1 come in their companies, 
may I catch rhe PUXCry by their Tas. and 
have no other pleaſure for it. 

Dube Ye arc moſt mercifall 

NO r14 Myv | ord.1 ſhe wai4 my {exe the better 

Gm d. AH 1s over blowne Sifter : y '2re like 
to have a faire night of itand a Prince in youi 
armes : lers goe my Lord. 

Duk. Thus through the doubrfull ſtreame 

of joy and pricfe, 
True Love doth wade, and finds at laſt re 
hefe. 
Exeunt Omne 


came 


aſt re- 


Ing « 


